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HE ESSAY. oN MAN, 10 uſe the Pint 

own words, is a her ſect Syſtem of Ethics ein 

which definition he included religion; for he was far 
from that opinion of the Writer of the Charadteriſlics, 
{that morality could-long ſupport ſelf, or have even 

a real exiſtence, without even a reference to the 
Dairy) Hence it 1s that the firſt Epiſtle regards Man 
with reſpe& tothe Lord and Governor of the. univerſes 
and the ſecond with reſpect to himſelf; ; the third to 
ſociety; ; and the fourth to happineſs, Having there-" 
fore formed and finiſhed. his Eſſay in this view, he 
Was much-mortified whenever he found it. conſidered 
in any other; or. ag a patt and introduction only. to a 

s larger work; as appears from the concluſion. of his 
ſecond. dialogue, entitled M Dee, X xxVI 11 "where he 


makes his 1mpertinent adviſer ſay, ; obs #1 | 
| Alas! Alas! pray end what you began, EY 
* And write, next winter, more Eſſays on Man: 1 


which a MS. note of his thus explains : 6 The Authop * 
undoubtedly meant this as a ſarcaſm on the ignorahde! 
of thoſe friends of his, who were' daily peſtering hic 
with more Eſſays on Man, as not ſeeing chat che four 
Epiſtles he had publiſhed entirely compleated that fab." 
| jetl. But it muſt be owned, that the publigf by che 
1 | great and continued demand for his Eflay, (ifficiently | 
| freed itſelf from this imputation of wan judgment, | i. 
Vor. II. 5. 4 enn 


* 


io ae SME AM 
And how "WO and continued that demand has bee 

4 appears from the vaſt variety of pirated and Ager 
editions continually obtruded on the world, ever lince 
the firſt publication of the Poem; ; and nich nb re- 


| peated Proſecutions of the offenders have cor able « tos 
$4 ey nib oo , 


51 E 


115 to reſtrain. og? 
: ©" "Theſe were "he conſiderations which made Hd in 
IS Alced the Proprietors ts give one "Pekrea" age ot 7 
22 the Ellay on Man, from Mr. Pbpe*? laſt correct ons 
And i improvements 4 that the public may, from hences 
forth, be ſupplied with this poem alone, in a manner 
fuilable to its dignity,. and to = honeſt intention of i its - 


* 9 — 


Author, 3 e 
Concerning the Oniverfal Prayer, E concludes 
the Ellay, it may be proper to obſerve, chat, ſome 1 ne- 
cefſaries i in the Effay having been unjuſtly ſuſpedted of 
| a tendency towards Fate and Natralifmny the Authbr 
compoſed that Prayer as the ſum of all, to ſhew that 
his ſyſlem was founded in free: wil wy terminate! in 
piety : that the Hrſt cauſe was as well C e þ 7 and 
Governor, as the Creator of the Univerſe; ; and that 
by ſubmiſſion to his will (the great principle inforced 
throughout the Eſſay) was not meant the, ſuffering Qur= 
ſelves to be carried along with blind determination ; 3 hut, 
and immortality, To give all this the greater weight, 
and reality the Poet choſe for his model the Late 
Prayer, which of all others beſt deſerves thewns Pre. 
fixed to his Taraphydſe, | ANY 


2 religious acquieſcence, and confidence Full of * opa 
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AVING propoſe to write forhe 'picecs 6 on. ks : 
mag life and | manners, ſuch as (to uſe, my Logd 8 
Ne 's expreſſion) come home to men 10. ineſs and 
boſoms, 1 thought it it more fatixfaQtory t to begin with 2 
conſidering. man in "the abllraQts his nature, and his 
| Hate: Ange 1 to prove any moral duty, to enforce any 
4] moral precept,. or to examine the erlegen of any 
- 9 Whatſoevet, it is necellary. firſt to know what 8 
| Fondition and: relation it is is P, aced i in, and” what 1 is the bs 4% 
proper, end ad purpoſe, of its. being. 5 : 8 2 1 
The ſcience of. buman nature is,. ike, all oj af ber 9 
Teiences, reduced. to. a few clear points: there ai ate ih 4 
many certain truths in chis world. It ei is therefore th. 
the anatomy of the mind. as in. that of the body more 
good will accrue to. mankind by attending the large, 2 
open, and perceptible parts, than by Tudying too 
much ſuch finer nerves and veſſels, the conformations 0 
and uſes. of which will for ever eſcape o our obſervation. | 
. The diſputes are all upon theſe aſl; and- 2 will velit | 
ta ſay, they. have leſs ſharpened the wits, than the 
hearts 0 Fmengagainll, each other, and have diminiſhed 
72 the prafiice: mere chan advanced the theory of morality. 
: If [could flatter myſelf that this Eſſay has any. merit, A 
it is in lleeting betwixt the extremes. of dottrines ſeent- 4 


jngly oppolite : in paſſing over terms unintelligible; 
and in forming a temperate, yet not incophiſlent 3 : and. 
a ſhort, yet not imperfeR, ſyliem of Ethics, 
71 | A. 2 29 


4 
298 2924 2 


iv 735 „ DESICN«. 

bis 1 ak have done in proſe ; but I choſe verſe, 
Ter even my me, for two reaſons; the one will appear 
obvious: : that principles, maxims, and precepts fo 
written, both ſtrike the reader more flrongly at firſt, 
and are more eaſily retained by him afterwards, The 
other may ſeem ood, but i it is true; I found I could 
expreſs them more ſhortly this way than in proſe itſelf; | 
and nothing 1 is truer than that much of the force, as 
well as grace, of arguments or inſlructions, depends 
on their conciſeneſs. Lwas unable to treat this part of 
my ſubjecl more in detail, without becoming dry and 
tedious, or more pcetically, without ſacrificing pec 
ſpicuity 10 ornament, without wandering from the pre- 
ciſion,. or breaking the chain of reaſoning. If any 
men can unite, all theſe, without diminution of any of 
| them, [ freely conkelſs by will compaſs a ma above 
my capacity. Ran, 

What | is now „ padde, is only to be conſidered as 
| a general map of Man, marking e out no more than the 
greater parts, their extent, their limiis, and their con- 
neon, but leaving the particular to be 'more fully 
delineated i in the charts which are to follow, Conſe- 
a quently theſe Epifiles, i in their progreſs (if I make any 
progreſs) witl be leſs dry and more ſuſceptible of 
poetical « ornament z Jam here only opening the foun- | 


£14 « + 


tains, and clearing the pallage : to deduce the rivers, 


: to follow hem in their courſe, and to obſerve their 


* 
* 


effetts, would be a taſk more agreeable, 4 


f Of all who blindly Creep, or ſightleſs ſoar; 
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To low, ambition, and the pride of kings. 
der us: (ge. life- can little more ſupply. 


- 3333 * 121 


Than juſt cool about ps 35 anf 18 to die . +> 
Expaiatg free o er aff this ſeede ok! man 9 EY: 
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A mighty maze! but not without a plan; 3 


4 2 


A wild, 1 flow! rs 1 ous Ae 5 


K templih ith *forpidded tha 6. . 
ogether let 1 us 15 this ample geld, 

Try what the open, what the covert ed: 

The latent traQts, che giddy height, To ö 
Eye natuſe J walks, ſhoot folly as it tles, i 
And catch 1 * manners living, as they riſe; 3 


*z 


Laugh where we mull, be candid where we can; * 


But 1 the ways of God to man. 


I. Say firſt, of God above, or man below, 
What c; can we reaſon, but from what we know | Ste 
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Thbad wiſdom infinite mult form the beſt, 


— Ker Ws 2 1 1 


Of man what 3 we t his nation here, 
From which to reaſon, or to which refer ? 
'Thro?* worlds unnumber'd tho' the God be knawn, 


Tis ours to trace him only i in our OWN, 


CORDS 


| 
| 
| 
I 


<> —wd.y - 


He, who through \ valt immenſity can pierce, 


See worlds on worlds compoſe one univerſe, 
Obſerve how ſy ſtem into ly lem runs, 
What other planets circle other ſuns, 


- — 
— * 


What vary'd beings people ev'ry Bars 

May tell why Heav' n has made us as we are. 
But of this frame, the bearings, and the ties, 
The ftrong conneftions, nice dependencies, 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading ſoul 


Is the great chain, that draws all to agree, 
And drawn ſupports, upheld by God, or, thee ? 


Firſt; if thou canſi, the harder reaſon gueſs, 
[Ne no weaker, blinder, and no leſs, 
 Alk of thy mother Earth, why oaks are made, 
Taller or ſtronger than the weeds they ſhade ? 
Or aſk of yonder argent fields above, 

Why Jove's Satellites are leſs than Jove? | 
DF ſyſtems poſſible, if tis confeſt | 
Where all muſt fall or not coherent be, 
And all that riſes, riſe in due degree; 


. - — — — . —wo—_— vm . 
. ³ ˙ Un) ata eas = 


Look'd thro? ? or can a part maintain the whole? 


4 II. Preſumptuous man! the reaſon wouldſi thou find, 
3 Why form'd ſo weak, ſo little, and ſo blind? 


1 
: 


—_—_— 
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CHF 
Then in the ſcale of reas' ning life, tis plain, | 
There muſt be, ſomewhere, ſuch a rank as man: 
: And all the queſtion (wrangle eber ſo long) 
Is only this, if God has plac'd him wrong 7 
Reſpecting man, whatever wrong we call, 
May, muſt be right, as relative to all. 
In human works, though labour'd on with pain, 
A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpoſe gain; 
In God's, one ſingle can its end produce; 
Vet ſerves as ſecond to ſome other uſe. 
See man, who here ſeems principal alone, 
0 Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome ſphere unknown, 
Touches ſome wheel, or verges to ſome goal; 
*Tis but a part we ſee, and not the whole. g 
When the proud ſteed ſhall know why man reſtrains ö | 
His fiery courſe, or drives him o'er the plains ; — 4 
When the dull ox, Why now he breaks the clod, | 
Is now a, victim, and now. Egy pi s God: "| 
Then ſhali man's pride and dullneſs comprehend” | 1 
His actions, paſſions, being, uſe and end; 8 
Why doing, ſull'ring, check'd, impell'd.; and why | 
This hour a ſlave, the next a 4 


Then ſay not man's impet fett, heav 'n in fault: : 
Say rather, man's as perfect as he ought : 

His knowledge meaſur'd to his-ſtate and place; 33 

His time a moment, and a point his ſpace. | 
1 If tobe perfect in a certain ſphere, 

What matter, ſoon or. late, or here or there "$0 


© 


rey 


3 The bleſt to· day ixas,edmpleatly ſo} -' bat nerd 


As wha began a ihouſand years ago 
111. Heay! n from all creatures hides therbookiof fate 
All but the page preſcrib'd, their'preſent ſtate: 
From brutes what men, from men what yo know's: 
Or who could ſuffer being here below!?: + 5 7 
The- lamb thy. riot doomsito. bleed: today. / 1 . 51 
Had he thy.;reaſop,- woutd-tre ö andiplay * 
Pleasd to the: laſt,” he” crops the flow'ry fobd, 75 OA wt 
And licks the hand juſt rais'd 0 ſhed his blood. 
Oh, blindneſs to the futufe! kindly giv'n, | 
That each might fill the circle mark'd/by Heav' a3 
Who ſees with equal eye, as God of all, 
A hero periſh, or a Fare Tak go te r ys 3] 3 
Atbms or ſyſtems! into ruin hurl'd, 
And now a bubble burſt, and mow a worde 
Hope humbly then; with ee e e * * 
Wait the great teacher death; and bene WH þ 
What future bliſs he gives not thee to een | 
But 165 that hope to de thy. BE f hy | * 
Hop privy, etl zn che bana Brew e 
Man never is, but always to be Rense 6 rid 7 
The ſoul; uneaſy ind confin'd froin bene MOSES? 
Reſts and. expatiates im 41ife to come. r Yu 
Lo, the poor Indian! !* whbſe untutor'd mind 


A 8 i 18 


* 
{8 #233800) 


*F 
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ill 
Sees God i in tlods,” or heats him in the wind z 1 
"His ſoul,- proud. ſcience never. gz go firay:1 * 80 11 


797 


ay: as the ſolat Walk or 8 way # $13 „ 3997.25 J 


Vet ſimple nature to his hope has giv'n 


Some ſafer world in depths of woods embrac'd, | 


To be, contents his natural deſire, 


His faithful dog ſhall bear him company. 


( 9 ) 


* 


Behind ihe cloud topt hill, an humbler Heav'n 3 


Some happier iſland in the wat ' rj waſte, 
Where ſlaves once more their native land be hold, 


No fiends torment, no chriſtians thirſt for gold. 


He aſks no angel“s wing, no ſcrap $ fire; 
But thinks, admitted to that equal ſky 


IV. Go, wiſer thou ! and in thy ſcale of ſenſe, 
Weigh thy opinion againſt Providence ; 


Call imperfectron what thou fancy ' ſuch, 
Sap, here he gives too little, there too much : 
Deſtroy all creatures for thy ſport or guſt, 


Yet cry, if man's unhappy, . God's unjuſt; 

If man alone ingroſs not Heav'n's high care, 
Alone made perfect here, immortal there 2 | 
Snatch from his hand the balance and the rod, 
Rejudge his juſtice, be the God of God, 

In pride, in reas'ning pride our error lies; 3 


All quit their ſphere, and ruſh into the Kies. 


Pride lll aiming at the bleſt abodes, 


Men would be angels, angels would be gods. 
Aſpiring to be gods, if angels fell, 

Aſpiring to be angels, men rebel ; 

And who but wiſhes to invert the laws 


Of Order, ſins againſt th' Eternal Cauſe, 
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„ For me Rind N. ature "wakes her 
ILY Suekles esch herd, and "fpreads out ev 'ry flow? r; * 
4 Annual: for me, "the grape, the roſe re ne 


- $5 For me, the mine a thouſand treaſures brings, 


46 Seas roll to waft me, ſuns to Ught me riſe; 


1 65 Ads not by paryal, but by geni$ablajle hy, 
3x If che 


Of ſhow? rs and ſunſh: nes, as of. man defires ; 


V. Ak foi what end the bes iy bodies . 
Earth for what uſe? Pride” RAY fot”: min? 


onal pow T 


«bt 47? 


„The jufee neiartous, and the balinp dev; 


DJ + 


« For me, health guſhes from a'thouſand ſprings * 


«+ My fooiſtool earth, my canopy the ſkies.” “ 

"But errs not nature from this gracious end, 26 
From burning ſuns when vid deaths deſeend, i 
When!carihquakes ſwallow, or when cempells Cacep, 5d 
Towns to due grave, whole nations to the deep 7 _ 
«-No{'tis reply*d}, : the firſt Almighty Cauſe | | 


* 


&. The exceptions few; 170-44 change Kate bas, 5 M U 
« Abd ylidt ereqted Fe. Wine nen 15 2 


2 Feen os 2 


A end be haman happinels,! 


13 


f 588 1 — 
15 1 

Then nature 1 7 and can man do lefs A + Hr a 
8 4 * 


As much chat At a conſlant courſe requires 


As much eternal ſprings and cloudiefs ſkies, 
As men for ever temp'rate, calm, and wiſe, 
Tf plagues or earthquakes break not heay* n's deſign, oy 
Why then a Borgia, or a Catiline ? 
Who knows but he, whoſe hand the Fohining forms; 1 
Who heaves old Ocean, and ho wings the Norms ; * 


- ; (6 5 
Pours frech anibitigh in Clin a. mind, ö 
Or turns young Amn looſ#ts! {eoiirge mankind 7 6 
From pride, chm pride our very rea ing ſpeings : 
Account for moral a3. for natural hinge ʒẽ, ores .! 
Why charge we Heal ig chaſo in theſe avquit 27 182 
In both, to reafon right, is do Ape. T7 7 * tif $1.57 


Better for us, perhaps it might appear, Tees £2) f 
Were there all harmony, all virtue here:: 
That never air pr ocean felt the wind: 
That never paſſion diſcompos'd the mind. £1 P50 
F a But all ſubſiſts by elemental Urife; 22 3 2080 303 Hi. l 
- FF; ;And paſſions are the;elemenis of life a ft "38 
The gen 'ral den ſing the whple akt, 22 9 1: 
Is. kept ĩ in ita and is kept in man- 65 4 „ N . 


VI. What would chis man? Now upward es} Vi 
And little lefs chan apgel, would be.taore'? | | : 
Now looking downwartls, Joſd as grev'd eren h-! 

To want the ſtrengch of bulls, the fur of bears, 

Made for his uſe, all creatures if he call. * IF, 
Say what their aſe, had he the powirs of all 7 . 
Nature to theſe, without profufion kind, 2 44 


The proper Organs, proper POW '«.aflign'd 43 N 5% 50 1 1 
Each ſceniing, want, compenſated of gourſe, 941 


Here with degrees of {wifineſs, there of bree b. 
All in exatt proportion to the ſlate; ot % 9m 4 wo 
Nothing to add, and nothing to, abate... þ x 0 11 
Each beaſt, each inſet, happy in iin oon: 
Is Heay'n unkind to man, and man alone 4 


£83 ONES 
Shall he alone, whom rational we edt er 
Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſs'd. with all ? 


Li) 


The bliſs of man (could pride that Amie foo) x 


Is not to act or think beyond mankind; 

No pow'rs of body, nor of ſoul to ſhare, 
But what his nature and his ſtate can bear, 
Why has not man a microſcopic eye? 

For this plain reaſon, man is not a fly. 

Say what the uſe, were finer opties giv'n, 
T' inſpedt a mite, not comprehend the Heav'n a 
Or touch, 1f trembling alive all oer, 
To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore: 

Or quick effluvia darting through the brain, 
Die of a roſe in aromatic pain? | 

5 II nature thunder'd in his op'ning ears, 


4 4 py And ſtunn'd him with the muſic of the ſpheres, 


Ho would he wiſh that Heay'n had left him ſtill 
The whiſp'ring zephyr, and the purling rill ? 


Who finds not Providence all good and wiſe, 


Alike in what is giv'n, and what demes P 
VII. Far as Creation's ample range extends, 
The ſcale of ſenſual, mental powers aſcends: - 
Mark how it mounts, to man's imperial race, 


* Fr rom the green my riads in the peopled graſs : 


What modes of fight betwixt each wide extreme, | 
The mole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beam; 
Of ſmell, the headlong lioneſs between; - 

And hound ſagacious on the tainted green 


% 


+ . 


„„ 

Of hearing, from the life'that fills the Dvod; il mi ot] 
To that whit warbles trough the vernal wood?!  / 
The ſpider's:touch,' bow exquiſitely fine? 


Feels at each thread, and lives along the line s $93 1% 9419.4 
In the nice bee, what ſenſe ſo ſubtly ttu ,, 
From pois' nous herbs extracts thechealing dew 2! A 


How inſtinct varies in che grovòling ſwine; 1 
Compar'd, half: teas ning elephant, with Mine . ad 
*Twixt that, and reaſon;; whaga;nice bartier ? ? ;+ 14.7 
For ever ſep' rate, yet ſot eve nỹ,́⁴;ũ 1 21 | on 
Remembrance and. rejleQuon how, ally d: 
What thin partitions ſenſe from thought divide? 
And middle natures, how,:they long eres e 
Vet never paſs th' inſuperable line! ie ko $2 
Without this juſt gradations could . bas b l KN 
Subje died, theſe io choſe or all io _ G e 
The powers of all ſubdu'd by thee alone 
Is not thy reaſon all theſe pov rs 1688 e oi 11G 
| VIII. See, through this air, this ocean, and this cabs 
All matter quick, and burſting/; into birth, _ 
Above, how high, progreſſive life may got. 
Around, how wide! how deep, extend below,! 25 
Vaſt chain of Being. "which from God began, 
Natures etherial,, human, apgel, man, 5 
Beal, bird, fih, inſekt, what no eye can "ah | 


No glaſs can reach ; from infinite to thee, 


1 


From thee | to io ſuperior pow 80 


Vitae ane es > preſs, inferior: might or On gurs : 
Vo ks 3 ; JG» B 
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(4) 
Or in the full creation; leave u Ut, n 3113 100 
| Where, one ſtep broken, the great ſcale's .de 4. 
From nature's chain whatever Uink you, firike,. yo bit Bil. 
| Tenth, or ten thouſapdihy breaks the-chain.alikee , 1+ 2! 
And, if each ſyſtem in gradation roll; x 
Alike eſſential to th amazing whole d 
The leaſt confuſion but in one, not aal! 
That ſyſtem only, but che whole muſt fall, 5 
Lit earth unbalanc'd from her orbit fly, 7 
Planets and ſuns run lawleſs thro! che ſky 3"! \ Gat 19% 10; 
Let ruling Angels from their ſpheres be hardy 
Being on being wreck'd, and world on world 
Heav'n's whole foundations to their centre nod, Kirn de 
And nature trembles to the throne. of God. ELSE 
All this dread Ox Dex break—for whom ? for thee ? 
Vile worm !—oh madneſs ] pride! impiety f. 9527408 
IX. What if ihe foot, ordain'd the duft to tread, 4 * 
Or hand, to toil, aſpir'd to be the head ol n 
What if che bead, the eye, or ear repin 41 140% 
To ſerve mere engines to the ruling mind: bad 
Juſt as abſurd for any part to claim 
To be another, in this ge 'al frame; ſit Ra 112 


4 4 


— 


3 Joſt as abſurd, to mourn the tale e or pale | 
1 The great directing Mino or ALL ordains, 
| 

All are but parts of one ſtupenddus whole, 


| Whoſe body nature is, and God the ſoul ; 
That, chang'd thro? all, and yetinall the Yume ; 3 


nere 


Leet in the earth; as in the #thereal frame ; 15 | 


* 
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Warms in the ſun, refreſhes in the breeze, 
Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms i in the trees, 
Lives thro” all life, extends thro! all extents, 
Spreads undiyided, operates unſpent; 
Breathes in, our ſoul, - ii forms our mortal part, 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart: 
As full, as perfect, in xile man that mourns, | 
As the rapt Seraph chat adotes: and burns: 
To him no high, no lou, uo great, no ſmall; 
He fills, he hounds, connetts, and equals all. 


X. Ceaſe then, nor O R DE R Imperfection name: 


Our proper bliſs depends on What we blame. 


Know- thy own points; this kind, this due degree TR 


Of blindneſs, weakneſs, Heaven beſtows on thee, 
Submit. In this, or any other ſphere, 
Secure to be as bleſt as thou cauſt bear 

Safe in the hand of one diſpoſing Pow! w 

Or in the natal, or the mortal Hof 

All nature is but art, unknown 1 41 


All chance, direction, which thou cant not ſer: 


All diſcord, harmony, not underſtood; 
All partial evih univerſal good: 
And, ſpite of bal in erting reaſor's ſpite, | 


One truth i is clear, nenen oy" Is Kenne 


1 


1 41 ist abt 9511 31 . 5 


" BP A 1. 

J. K OW then thyſelf, preſume not God to Ing 
| >. The proper ſludy of maiikindis man. 8271 
Plac'd in this iſthmus of à middle fate, ,; 2 
A Being darkiy wiſe, and tudely greats?) N 1. 
With too muck kribwled&e #66 tie ſceptic fide; | 5! - + 7 
Wich too much weakneſs for the Roic's price, 
He hangs between: in doubt to att, or reſt; a 

In doubt to deem himſelf a God: or beat: 

In doubt his mind ot body to prefer n ge T4 
Born but to die, and reas!ning but to err 


* n 7 
3 


Alike in ignorance his reaſon ſu hh a 
Wo Whether he thinks too little, or too much); 
Chaos of thought or paſſion, all confus Ml 2 1 01 1125 

Still. by himſelf abus d, or diſabus d; 7 e % N88 


Created half to riſe, 3 ee 10 0 | 941 1 40 
Great Lord of ll things, yet a preziitorallyy 1! -: hs LA. 
Sole judge of truth, in endleſs ettor Mull. 5 „tds IA 
The glory, jeſt and riddle of the world! 10 ib 
Go, wond'rous creature! mount where TIE guides, 
Go, meaſure earth, weigh air, and tate Ps. Et, 
Infiruft the planets. in what. orbs 0 run, 1 
Correct old Time, and regulate the ſun; 
Go, ſoar with Plato, to th' empyreal ſphere, - 


. To the firſt good, ſtill perfect, and fiyſt fair 4 


| Gay 

Or tread the mazy round: his follow rs rod! 570 

And quitting ſenſe call imitating God, 

As Eaſtern prieſts in giddy; eireles run, 

And turn their heads to imitate the ſun, 

Go, teach Eternal Wiſdom how to rule - 

Then drop into thy ſelf, and be a fel! 
Supenor heingsz when of late they {aw - 

A mortal man unſold all natures law,. 

Admir'd ſuch wiſdom in an earthly ſhape, 

And ſhew'd a Nx oN as we ſhew an ape. 
Could he, "whole: rules che rapid Comet bind, 

Deſcribe or fix one moment ef: his mind”. by 

Who-ſaw: its ſires bers tiſe, Jabd:there. de ſeend, 

Explain his on beginning, or his end? 

Alas, what wonder! man's ſuperior make c | 

Uncheck'd.may riſe and climb from art to art 3: 

But when his own great work is but begun, 

What reaſon weaues, by paſſion is-undone. 
Trace ſcience then, with modeſl y. thy guide; 

Firſt rip off all ker equipage of pride: 

Deduct what is but vanity; or dreſs, 

Or learning's luxuty, or idleneſs; 

Or tricks to ſhew the: ſlretch of human brain, 

Mere curious: pleaſure, or ingenious pain; 

Expunge the whole, or lopithe excreſcent parts 

Of all our vices have created arts: 

Then ſee how little the remaining ſum, 


Which lerv'd the-pait; and muſt the time to come! 
1 


i 
[ 
} 


Man, but for that, no actien could attend. 


Deſtroying others, by himfelf deſtroy d. 


(4 18: Y - 
II. Two principles in human natuce reign; 1 } 
_Self-love, to urge, and*reaſon;/ to refiraing » iar bag 


Not this à good, nor/that-#bad-we call, alsilsal 1 


Fach work its n " lu 0361: ba fh 
And to their proper operation ill, 12 13 2) of 8 I9EE 4 2 


Aſcribe all good to their improper; * Wit 910 ti r 
Self- love, the ſpłing of motion; acts the ſoub; 1:4 
Reaſon's comparing balance rules the Whole 
Limb. 
And, but for this, were aftive to no ende b aA 

Fix'd like a plant on his peculiar ſpot, 1. . 1000 
To draw nutrition, propagate and rot: w Ww 9 81 
Or, meteor-like; flame lawleſs.thro' the void) WAY 


O. eit ris TT 


Moſt ſtrength the moving principle requires :: 


Attive its taſky it prompts, impels, inſpires 
Sedate and quiet; the comparing lies, i 2 10 


Form'd but to check, delib*rate; and adwe. ©.) 2: 1H 
Self-love ſill flronger, as its objects nigh 31+! 25 | 


Reaſon's at diſlance;' and in proſpe@&lies - 1 | {7 


That ſees immediate good by preſent ſenſe ;: 
Reaſon, the future and the conſequence. Kb einst 
Thicker than arguments, temptations throng j 
At beſt more watchful: this, but mar more Hong, 
The action of che ſtronger to ſuſpend, od re 
Reaſon ſtill uſe, to reaſon ſtill attend 1. 2. 
Attention, habit and expetienee, ganz 


wy 


Esch ſtrengthens reaſon, and ſelf-Ique ceſltaignßs. 


0 w 


(5) 
Let ſubtle TEN teach'theſ&fifends 0 gti,” 8 7 


More tudfous'to divide than ko unftte 
And grace and virtue, ſenſe and teaſon ſplit ate It 
With all the raſh dexterityvofiwin 771! 01 1 1 19 
Wits, juſt like: fools at war about 4 nam. 
Have full as oft 0 meating, or thefſ ame 1h 
' Self-love and reaſo to: one end aſpire, f 1; * 18 5 
Pain their verſion; pleaſure their defire 3) © 


But gretdy That, its objekt would devourg/ 

This taſte the honey und net Wound the fow!r 2+ | 

| Pleaſure; Ur A- ebe ee r ec os 

Our greateſt evil, or out greateſt goodt d 91 
III. Modes of ſMffove'tlis: peat wi wy call: 

'Tis real good, or ſeeming, moves them all? 

But ſince not every good we can divide, 

And reaſ6n bids' us 'for our on provide: : E930 A 

Paſſionꝰ, tho? ſelfiſh, if thr) medi be fan 

Liſt under reaſon, and eee, ee In „h 54 

Thoſe, that imparted, court a nobter Alm, f AN 

Exalt their kind, ant? take fomé vittue“s name 1 6% 
In lazy Apathy let ſtoics boa = 

Their virtue ix 4 "*tis fix'd 4d in 4 froſt! 

Contrafted 21". "retirih} tothe breaſt; 

But flrength of mind i i ebreife'not teſl: 26-4 

The riſing tempeſt puls in act the ſouß, 

Parts it may ravage, but preſerves the whole. 

On life's vaſt ocean diverſely we fail, 


"Reaſon the card, but paſſion is the gale-; 155 2 


( 20 } . 
Nor go alone in the $3; colmage ind, 

He mounts the ſtorms, and walks upon he l 

Paſlions, like elements, tho* born to night, | 

Yet, mix'd and ſoften' d; in his work unite: 1 
Theſe, *tis enough to-tempte and employ':. | |, ,, 
But what compotles,man, can man:deſtray 3 1 5 7 
Suſkce that reaſon keep-10,nature!s zoad,, N evo lis 
Subject, compounded them, follow. her and Gd. 
Love, hope, apd joy, fair.pleaſure's ſmiling train, 
Hate, fear, grief, and family of pain; 33 Tr 
Theſe mix'd with art, and.to due hoyds config ds, 4. 
Make and maintain'the balance of the ind: my 


Sf 1 


The-lights and ſhades, whoſe: well-aecorded at, 

Gives all the flrength and colour of. our life. e one? 
Pleaſures are ever. in our, hands or eyes; + _ 8 
And when, in ads, they ceaſe, in A riſe i 4 
Preſent to graſp, and future, ſtill to find, by 
The whole employ. of body, and of mind. . : 3 1 
All ſpread their charms but charm not all alikez. 
On diff*rent ſenſes diff rent objects firike ; ; 
Hence diff'rent- paſſions more or le ſs inllame, 

As ſtrong or weak the organs of the frame; 
And hence one MASH ER bassNO N ia the breafl, 

Like Aaron's ſerpent, ſwallows up che reſt; YE 

As man, perhaps, che moment of eee 

Receives the lurking principle of death; Js 

The young diſeaſe, that muſt ſubdue at length, 

Grows with his growth, and ficengthens with his irength4 


= 
e mrs * Ms In 


FF 
So, caſt and mingled with his very Frame, " 


The mind's diſeaſe i its xuUtinG Passio x came: 
Each vital humour which ſhould feed che whole, 


Soon {lows to this; in body unt in ful!:?: 
Whatever warms'the Heart, or fills the head; 
As the mind opens; and its functions Ipread. 
Imagination plièes her dang'tous art, bak 
And pours it all upon the peceant pare, | 
Nature its mother, habit i is its nurſe ; 

Wit, ſpirit, faculties but make it worſe 3 * 
Reaſon itſelf but. gives its edge and pow! rs 
As Heav'n's beam turis vinegat ta6re ſour) | 


We, wretched ſubjeQts, though to lawful ſway, 55 


In this weak queeh, ſome fav'rite Aill obey; - 
Ah! if ſhe lend not arms, as weil! as rules, 
What can ſhe more than tell us we are fools P 
Teach us to mourn our nature, not to _ 
A ſharp accuſer, but à hepleſs friend! 

Or from a judge turfi pleader, to CTR 
The choice we make, or juſtify it made; 
Proud of an eaſy conqueſt all along, : 
She but removes weak paſſions for the ſtrong.” 
So, when ſmall humours gather to a gout, 
The doctor fancles he has driven them out. 
Ves, nature road muſt ever be preferf'd; 
Reaſon is here nd guide, but ſtill a guard : 
Tis her's to rectify, not overthrow, 

And treat this pallion more as friend than foe 4 
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And ſev'ral men impels to ſey ral ends: 
Like varying winds, by other paſſions tolt, 
This drives them conflant;to a certain poall, -; 1c; 


, * - 
— [1 : 


Let pow'r or knowledge, gold or, glory, — 1 


Or (oft more {lrong than all) the love of eaſe:;: 


Thro' life tis follow'd, e- n at life's erpence, = ; 


211 SL iacta 1 


The merchant' $ toil, the ſage s indolence 3; 11 
The monk's bhumiluy, the hero's pride, 8 
All, all alike, find reaſon ,on their ſide. A TR - 

Th' eternal art dedycing good from. ill, = Fo 
Grafts on this paſſion our beſt principle;  -.-_ 
'Fis thus the mercury; of man js fad, N 


| Strong grows the virtue with his nature mix 'd 11 


The droſs cements what elſe were too refia'd, 72 

And im one int'ceſt. body acts wich mind. 9 
As fruits, ungrateful to the p anter 8 care, 

On ſavage flocks inſerted learn to beat; 1 

The ſureſt viriues thusfrom paſſions ſhoot,.. 5 10 

Wild nature's vigour working at the root. 


What corps of wit and: -honelty appear 


From ſpleen, from obſtinacy, hace, or fear! 
See anger, zeal and fortitude ſupply ; . 
Ev'n av'rice, prudence; ſloth, philoſophy ; 
Luſt, thro' ſome certain flrainets well reſib'd, 
Is gentle love, and charms all womankind ; 
Envy, to which th' ignoble mind's a llave, 

Is emulation in che learn d or. brave 


8 ( 8 ) 

Nor virtue, male or female, can we name, 

But what will grow on pride, or grow. on ſhame. 
Thus nature gives us (let it check our! pride) | | 

The virtue neareſt to gur vice ally. dss 

Reaſon the bias turns from good to ill, ae 

And Nero reigns A Titus. if he will. . 

The fiery ſoul abborr'd i in Catiline, 

In Decius charms, f in Curtius is 2 5 

The ſame ambition can deſtroy or ſave, #3 

And make a patriot as it makes A knave. 


This light and darkneſs j in our chaos j join . 
What ſhall divide 7 The God within the mind. . 


Extremes in nature equal ends produce, 
In man they join to ſome my ſlerious uſe; 
Tho? each by turns the other's bounds invade, 
As, in ſome well-wrought pilture light, and ſhade, 
And oft ſo mix, the diff rence i is too nice 
Where ends the virtue, or. begins the. vice. 
Fools! who; [From | hence. into the notion fall, 
That vice or virtue there is none at all. 
If white and black blend, ſoften, and unite 
A thouſand ways, is there no black or white 2. 
Alk your own heart, and nothing is ſo plain; 
Tis to miſtake them, coſts. the time and. pain. 
Vice is a monlter of ſo trightful mien, 
As to be hated, needs but to be ſeen; 
Vet ſeen too oft, familiar with her face, 
We firſt endure, then pi ty, then embrace. 
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But where th extreme / of vic was nter agreed: . 
Ak where'g the North p at York; 'tis on the Tied 3 22 
| | In Scotland, at ihe Oteades; eee 211m aol 
At Greenland, Zembla, or 0 Li ut "ow 7 MT 
— 1 No creature owns inthe Fill Begtet, 7 2216 23 no 43/1 
: 4 F But thinks his neighbour farther gone than he's 60 b. 
Zi Ey' n thoſe who dwell beneath its 'very zone, A G 
Or never feel the rage, or 'neve; ow; 0 . 1 20 an 
[| What happier natures ſhrink at Mich afftight, 5 1 * T 
The hard inhabirant contends 11 a ght, 204116q es DnA 
| | : Virtuous and vicious ev*ty r man ide e a 


| | | Few in th* extreme, but all is che degree? © edt 2 5 * 
N The rogue and fool, "by fits is 4:73 and wiſe; je = 
And ev'n the beſt, by fits, what they . by 5 

we 1: 379 * L 


Tis but by parts we follow good or ill; 
For, vieè or virtue, felf-direfs it fin; 5 4 : a7 ws 
Each individual Teeks a ſev”? 'ral goal; 4h uin Dn.A 
But Heav'x's great view is One, 111 hi t the Whole, 

That counterworks each fofly and 'caprice ww e N 5 
That diſappoints thꝰ effects of ev? ry vice; ea en 
That, bappy frailties to all Tanks apply'd4, © bas gate 14 
Shame to the virgin, 0 the matron pride. Dig 0951 1 


| Fear to the fateſman, raſhftieſt 'to the chief, wo 494 di 


To kings prefilmplion,”and to crowds bellef : 
| That virtue's ends from vanity can rarſe, E 21 25 19 
1 
ti Which ſeeks” no int! Toft r no TT but praiſe 7 
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And build on wants, and on defedls of mind, 
The joy, the peace, the glory of mankitid, 
Heav'n forming each on other to ene | 
A maſter, or a ſervant, vr # friend, 
Bids each on other for Affi ſtrhee cal, 4 
'Till one man's weakneſs grows the — of in 
Wants, frailties, paſſiens, cloſer ſtill aHay 
The common int reſt, ot endear the tie. 
To thoſe we owe ttus tiend ſhip, love ſincere, 
Each home felt joy that life tiſhetits' here; 
Yet from the ſame We learn, in its decline. 
o Thoſe joys, thoſe loves, thaſe int'refts to reſign; 
Taught half by reaſon, half by mere decay, 


i To welcome death, and calmly paſs away. 7 5 
g Whate'er the paſſion, knowledge, fame, or pete 1 
1 N ot one will change his nezghbour with himſelf, 

The learn'd is happy nature to explore, | 

F The fool is happy that he knows no more: 

The rich is happy in the plenty gien, 

1 Ihe poor contents him With the cate of heav'n. 
x See the blind beggar dapce,..the cripple ſing, 

A The ſot a hero, lunatic a king 
41 The ſtarving chymiſt i in his golden views 

Tok Supremely bleſt, the poet in bis muſe. 

i See ſome ſtrange comfort eviry flate attend, 

| And pride beſtow'd on all, à common friend : * 

See ſome fit paſſion ev ry age ſupply, 

. Hape travels thro', nor quits us when we die. 


Volt. II. 1517 = cr 15 n 
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Behold the child, by nature's. Kindly- law bod bn, 
Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled. with afſtraw : 0 all 
Some livelier play thing gives his outh delgbe, 2 811 
A little louder, but as empty quite: 
Scarfs, garters, gold, amuſe his bet, 10 . 
And beads and pray 'r - books are the toys of age: 
Pleas'd with this bauble fill, as that before. 17 ps 
Till tir'd he ſleeps, and life's poor play is oer. 
Mean-while opinion, gilds with varying ray 
Thoſe painted clouds; that beautify gun days 1 
Each want of happineſs by hope ſupph yd. 


And each yaculty | of ſenſe by pride: rol Slot: oi od 
Theſe build as fall as knowledge can yy 16: engus L 
9 9 


In folly's cup ſtill laughs, the, bubble joy; 5 
One proſpe& loſt, another flill e my q enn T 
And not a vanity is giv'n in vain: eps Hir ono 101 
Ev*n mean ſelf-love becomes, ee erm 
The ſcale to meaſure others wants byating1 : 1 
See. and confeſs, one comfort ſtill muſt riſe: 
Tis this, Tho' man's a 82 yet Gow'18/w15n, boq If 1 
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ERE then we e reſt : * © The Univerſal, Cauſe,” IK 2 
Acts to one end, but acts to various ns mo: 222 

In all the madneſs of. ſuperflugus bealthþ wolled 2m ba kk 

The trm of pride, the impudence of my A 01 126 


* Becauſe wealth: -pretends to be wiſdom, wit: learnilg, ho- 
neſty, and, in ſhort, all thewirtues in their turns: © © * 


. 
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1 
Let this great truth be prelent night "and a %: : 
But mull be Prefer, 1 we tesdb and p ray. | 


Look round ab World "old the chain of love 


Conbining al bats aba all Abbes. 

See plaſtic nature working l. to "this Le” 

The ſingle atoms ech to other fend, a6 
Attrafi, attrafled to, the next in place 7 
Form'd and impeld'ig'neighbdit to enbtace. 
See matter net, Wick various fe endt'd, 
Preſs to one centre till, the getral _ 

See dying vegetables life futaing'” | 

See life diſſolving vegetate agan © 

All forms: that periſh other forms Tupply © 
(By turns weceatch theivicab breath and die) 
Like bubbles on the ſex of matter borne, 

They riſe, they; break, and to that fea return. 
Nothing at foreign 3 parts relate to whole; 
One all- extending, all pre ſetv ing ſaul! 
Connedts each being, gieateſt wuk the leaſt; 
Made beaſt in aid of man, and man of beaſt; 
All ſerv'd, all ſervarig ;:pathing lands alone 3 1 


CO 


The chain- helds ona and hegetit ends, unknown, 


Has God, thou fool, workidhſolely for thy good, 
Thy joy, thy paſtimes} thyrattite, thy, fond“! 
Who for thy table feeds the Wann fan, 

For him as kindly ſpreads dhe Yow!'ry lawn: 
Js ic for thee the lack alcends and, Ange f, 1 10 


Joy tunes his. een joy elevates his wing: a 
C 2 


. 
"4 


ume? 


3 


68) 


Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat, 's 
Loves all kis own and raptures ſwell the no 2? 
The bounding leed you pompoully beltride, . ,. + 
Shares with his lord the plegſures and the ide. do 
Js thine alone the ſeed that ſtrews the plain? _ 
The birds of heav'n ſhall vindicate their grain, | 


— OT 


Thine is the full haryeſt of the. golden _ 5 A 
Part pays, and jullly,. the deſerving ſteer * os 10% 
The hog, that plows not, nor oben thy. cal, 936.” 
Lives on the labours of this Lord of all. 15 
Know, nature's children all divide ber care, 


The fur that warms a monarch, warm'd u bear! 
While man exclaims, See all things for:my uſe mel VAT 
See man for mine!“ rephes a/pamper di gooſe. env: vE) 
And juſt as ſhort of reaſon he muſt fally 
Who thinks all made for. one; not one for all. 
Grant that the-pow/rfulMill-the weak <ontrou};5 2 
Be man the wit, andityrant/ of ihe Whole s? 5049 
Nature that tyrant ehecks; he only knows, 1285 2f42rig6.) 
And helps, another's creatures wants and woes. 
Say, will the falcon, flooping from above, 
Smit with: her vary ing plumage, ſpare the OR 7 19 
Admires jay the inſedit gilded wings ?7 oO 252 5 
Or hears the hawk when Philomela . | A (f L 
Man cares for alk: to birds he gives his woods, aon e 
To beaſts his paſtures, and to fiſh His floods Oe. 
For ſome his int'refi prompts bim to provide, 9 75 5 A "4 
For more his pleakure; yet rm) pride wn 48k. 


(C2 

All feed on one vain; Patron, àndeenio yy 
Th' extenſive blefling of his lunury y 
That very life his learned hunger craves, 
He ſaves from famine, and the ſav age ſav em; : 
Nay, feaſts the animal he dooms his fealty © 0 ot 0 | 
And, 'till he ends the being thikesebleſty; 7 os 000 
Which fees no mote'the Rtroke;nor feels the pan 
Than ſavour'd man by towch*ethereabilaing 7 1 0009 
The creature had his feaſt of liſe before © 7% baz 
Thou too muſi periſg whe thy'fealt is oer 

To each unthitiving, beings heawh & friend. 
Gives not che: uſeſeſs knowiedge'of its end g. nech aua ol 
Jo man imparts-it'; but with fuch a views /r, 
As while he dreads it, makes him hope it too; 


The hour conceal'd and ſe remote” the fear, 
Death ſlill dra ws nearer; Hever ſeeming neuf: 
Great landing tairaelR Phat Heav'w alligi'd | 6: off 4 


Its only thinking thing this turn of mind. 
II. Whether with te#fon, or with inflin ble, 
Know, all enjoy chat po which fits them belt 
To bliſs anke by that Mr cbt tend? 
And find the meahs HpOrtiöH di their end. 


Say, where full inſfintt Is th unerting guide, 
What Pope or Council can they deer ho uh 
Reaſon, however able; cool at beſt, "01 e e 


Cares not for Tefvice, ot but ferves when a pr. 6919 Both 
Stays till we cull, and then not olten near; 1 21611 
But honeft inftin& comes 4 volunteer; 


C 3 


(ene) 
Se ne'er to o'er-ſhoot; seeds nis 206 80 L314 
| While till ioo wide or ſnont i human wit 3 | 


Sure by quick nature happineſs; to gain, | 
Which heavier reaſom labours at in vain, - 
This too ſerves always, reaſon ne ver long, * 


One muſt go right, the other maꝝ go. r§] g 1! [1 4, 
See then the acting and comparing powers, 
One in their natute, Which ate tWo in ours 1 
And reaſon raiſe o'er. inllin& as you can, ms 
In this, tis God direfts, in that tis man. 
Who taught the nations of the field and wW⁰ |, _ 
To ſhun their poiſon, and to chuſe their food; 
Preſcient, the tides or tempeſts to ithſland, : 
Build on the wave, or earth beneath the fand ?, ?? 
Who made the ſpider Parallels deſign . 
Sure as Demo: vre,, without rule or line?.,, @ dwarb [fill poll 
Who bid the ſtork, Columbus; like, explore nibasſl 359315) 
Heav'ns not his own, and worlds unknown before 7 


Who calls che council, ſtates the certain daſ. 
Who forms the phalanx; and, ho poings.the way 7, 

IH. God, in the nature of ſuch, heing, ſounds... oF 
Iis proper bliſs, and ſets its, Proper, bounds ; Mm 264.456 ba A 
But as he fram'd a Whole, the whole-to bleſs, 
On mutual wants built mutual ſhappine : 1/7 
So from the firſt, eternal On DER Tan, 8 
And creature link'd ig ereature, man to mani. 
Whate'er of life the gquick' ning ther kee, TOE 7; Wu 
Or breathes thro! air, or ſhoots beneath the dee pe, 


KA 


ne! ( 95 5 
Or pours profiiiconeareh, dre, halte feeds: sei 90 NE 
The vital flame, .and;fwell the genial rnb 12 
Not man alone, but all' that roam the W§ꝗ90O0 d, 
Or wing the ſky, or roll along che flood, 195; 
Each loves itſelf, but not itſelf alone, 24] UG 
Each ſex deſires alike, till wo are ne 
Nor ends dhe pleaſule With the fleree embrace: 
They love ĩhemſelucd a third time in their race. 
Thus beaſt and bird their common eharge attend, 
The motbers naſe ity1and the fires defendyo 7 3 
The young diſmiſsd to wandler earth fr Af 2 4 ol 
There ſtops the ĩnſtinitj and there ends the c, ; 1 
The link diffdives, each ſeek à freſlu embrace 2 
Another loueſſucceells, another race. 5 boo! d oy bid 14 n 
A longer care man's, hell eſa kind demands zz 105! 
That longer care conrad mort laſting bands: bn 4 
Reflection, reaſdng ſbule che: ties tmpeovey/ 2 1 ĩ ẽ—„ 
At once extends the iniꝰreſt and the lovert: r: 
With choice we fixg with ſympathy we burn); 
Each virtue in eagh paſſron tales ais turnn 
And ſlill new needs, new: helps, he. habits riſe, 11 
That graft bene volense on chariue s. 
Still as one brood, and as another op e.. 
The nat' ral love maintain'd, habitual: thoſe;2 u 
The laſt ſcarce ripenid into per fe man 
Saw helpleſs him who fcom, theis lie began: oo 6D 
Mem'ry and fore : ca juſt zeturns engage, 71 01 nad end 
That pointed back 19 youth, this on. to age 3- aon a 


| While pleaſure, ;gr@tizude;candshopeeombiiidgnq %iꝗe 
Still ſpread the int teſt, and prefer vdH nd. III ot 


IV. Nor think, in uνπννονννͥ , hlindlyitr ode 


The ſtate of nature _wasithe;rergi;ofide od F od 2 20 


Self love and ſocial at her bitthbeganyid 315) enrol 6h 
Union the bond of ak Wings and of fangs zn, xo A 
Pride then wag,got .4:.95-afts, thitipridetoidgd 2bas 107 


Man walk'd with begſt, joins (endntof the) ſhade 2vo! yorl Tl 


The ſame his tableg and the fame his hedzid bes figad au 
No murder cloath dc him, „and no murder slada 2155liom sd 
In the ſame temple (heiraſounding: wodd li gnuoy T 
All vocal bejagylymitid+heinequal God 52 2qoft oed 


The ſhrine with. gore unllain d, with gold mnreſh, e 27 


Unbrib'd, unbloody, ſtood the blame fs prieſk: 1910" b 
Heav'n's aitribnt&mwas UnveatfabQire,: om 5155 50200l A 


And man's preingati ve to ful bat ſpare? NE T9 nol sd 
Ah! how unlike the-mamy of timestolbdmes! rr nfo, * 


Of half chat live che butelle r andi the tomb, 29700 1A 
Who, foe to darute hears'thengerifrab groany” 2970 1 d SIN 4 


Murders their ſpecies] 4hd-betrops'lig OW, fi ui dog 


But juſt diſeaſe tdiladuey Tucgceds} > eos won li bag 


And ev'ry death its own abe ger brett no eng 360 T 


The fury-paſhons frenthW'Vited Begun. 10 26 Illi e 
And turn'd on maw's fle rettafavagef than 5% 18161 1 L 

See him from nature nh Hπ]π.,ονfνο,E]Uü i e e 
To copy inctintł then Was feüfsmvPuFEBY n lolglod wi? 


Thus then to man:th& VOC RUN fprke l bns NJ 
Go, from the cteatütes thy indkruttions take 2 0 0 


—— — 2 „0 p 
N 


BY 

Learn from the birds the food the chiekets yield; 

; Leary. fromthe beak the Phyſie pf the feld! 1 YO wore) 
© Thy arts, of building; from, the bee receiver. 

© Learn of eee penn Bi; EUA 
© Learn ofthe little Nautilus to fail, 1% 16d V7 
© Spread the thin ax ar ack teen. g bag 
Here Gesell forms of, ſocial ane. anda! bus 2196000 
4 Here, ſubtetageous works and, cities, lee: Bis ors zu 
Their towns geriad on the waving tree, we = 
7 Learn each ſmall people s genius, politics, _ BY 
* The ani's republig, and. ;ahe realm of bees: 
How thoſe in common, all their wealth Mons. Lo up 
« And Anarchy withgut, confuſion ata cf Wh mY 
Aud theſe forever, tho' a Monarch reign... | i 10 
© Their ſep' rate cells and. properties maintain. Nd nj 
Mark what ugvary'd laws preſerve each. IF ite 


c Laws wiſe as nature, and az brd en fate. Ae 
© 1n vain thy, reaſon; finer webs ſhall draw, 4 11 
« Entangle, jullite in her nei of laws |» i one 
And right, toòb rigid, harden into wrong 20! 


4 Still for the trongrooweak; che αονEh“hbn rung. 
Vet go! and thus der all the creatures ſway, 

+ Thus let the wiſer make the reſt obey ; : | 

« And: for thoſe atib mere ifnlliaft could! afford. 

Be erdw'd as monarchs, era Gods ador'd.” IR . ah 
V. Great nattrefpoke ;\ obſervant man obey'd; © 


dt aq not! $ni:d 3123 
Cities were built, ſocieties were made: 


n : 4 . 


68310) 


dis $52.2 N * 8 | Re 7 
Here rofè one Rake late: another meat of) mort £1553. 1 


Grew by like itibate, And jeff) thief tierer Tears.) 
Did here the tre Wie Lud A BARRY bend 1 1 


And there tie“ rents fu purer HUSdeHEEnd To nel 


What war could ravilh;” come Cd beftowy 17654 
And he retürn'd a friend; we eame u , booty s 
Converſe and love minkind-mightRronpyly drawy 5-11 


When love Was libefty dud nitete d „, 12) ono bo 


Thus {lates were forn't';” the nätne f Kingamktown, | 
Till common int'felt' plac'd the Twiy in e. 1151 


"Twas vIxrUk oN ty for in arts Gr arms: 


Diffuling blech S. WEHiRg ward wan en r 
\ 


1n 

The ſame WHIER' 4 Rke, ine fond dde yd, lod! woH 
A prince the fat ofa" HBP ide wdownh bak 
VI. Till et, by Nathte erown'd) ext Patriardh Cary. 
King, prieſt; and Päfent oF His growing Nate; g WI 
On hin, theft feeo hl prowidsnes zi chey trug, 1% 
Their law his ey theivotacls Ig 26 sli 2 
He from the world” rin; furt. ca tte ogg 21 n 


Taught to command the#fire, controdl dhe fd, 


Draw forth the monſters of ch“ aby ſs profound, Ty. Dt f 
Gr fetch the aerial eagle th ke ground. 5 wot line 


1636 K 2561169129101 115 150 21 a1 bas [ 8 127 


_ 


7920 Þ vi Ith Im 151 „ 2d) 501 end 

* That ist when men had no need to guard! their! nas 
tive liberty from their governat by civil factiogs; by love 
which each, maſter of, his family. bad. for thels under bis 


care being their it CRE ; 
8 heir delt A N, veiiiscl alivd o127 251110 


. 


at. * 60 2 

Till ee, fiekinjngy. flying they began, * „ 
Whom they reyar dias Todygl mom ay an:; bn 4 
1 lbokiiig up froin fine to:htd,goxplor; Hod Ubim' 982 
Ole req Fic Haier, anll that iſirſt adortds i 1:01 

Or plain tradition} that this Rllibegunhß, 214 dll 1. 516 
Convey'd unBroRefi* fit From Gre ten get 11 og oF 
The worker from the Work diſtinct Web 0107? a2 

And uople nature nevef ſoughtbur the $355.55 294) 456 
Ere wit obhque* dee ede, ba oll 
Man, like kisEMaker, fawethat alli wastrigiu 127 ebrm wot 
To virtue, in the pate of plc aſd re tro 11g = 
And own'd af father WEH he od Gj. 


Love all the giti aßd tz he Alle gance they dl. % o 
For nature Kiel H RYWURAKG 50 bn 1 e bn 


No ill could feat G 583 n uh det bod aon (ne 169% 
A ſow reign! being bütta a 19P reli good 6d 209 951 baA 
(True faith, trug polic olity,) AMied- rät % eh 299) de nac 
That was hut love of God, ahdtthis f man's worg 216 

Who fir taught Eee eg ted, fand reulins undα,⅜e | 


Tb enormous fhth of mahy made forFonk pt any ci 137 
That proud exception toll natüre's MA, {ved 11d) 


T' invert the world; and: eee iq bags 
Force firſt. ade conqueſſg and that conqueſt laws Þ © 
Till PINT: ee Woq e £m 20 © r 
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* Ae N TENT f'4 78 Megs How wes 4 r | 
. A. beautiful alluſion o the. effets of a priſmatice | 


gal on che rays of light. 55 TY 


t to gnitoci ad ac 5196s 
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* And play d e God an evgineconihis oe... 


(9 ) 4 
Then ſhar'd the tyraniy; hen lent it aid, gaig ob Mr | 
And Gods of Conqu'rots)Shkves'sf Subjects ma „n "4 
She *midſt the lightping-blaze} and chundev's. found; ,rl 
When rock'd Far om per eee 
She taught the weak4o bend, theqproud to r (1 (ct; 1) 
To pow'r-unſeey,: and; mighiier far han- they: b. 4% 09 
She, from the vanding eatth and burſling Wies, 7 
Saw Gods deſcend, and Mends jnfernal. wife ; qui 1 


| Here fix'd the dreadful, there the;bleſt ahades 7 6 Nv 911 


Fear made her deyils,- aud; weak hop? her Hells A 9:1:! .ns1f 
Gods partial, change ful, paſſionate, umjuſt, oP 
Whoſe attributes were rage, gcvenge, ot tuft : 
Such as the ſouls, of cowards.mighy conceive, 3. 7 


2. , 


Aud, form'd like tyrants; fang would helieve e .,-; | 
Zeal then, not charity, became the guide: 1 


And heav'n was built on ſpite, and heav'u on pride. 
Then ſacred ſeem th” ethereal;yault no mare; <+ + 7 


Altars grew marble then, and.reak/& with gere- . 


; Thep fuſl che flames taſligg lin ing food. ; rat's! 1 IR % 


Next his grim idol Gnear'd with human plood 600 4 
Which heav'n's own.ithundery ſhook the world below- 55 s 7 


So drives ſelf· love, chro julh, aud baden N 22207 
To one man's pow nn. non qi iE 


— 


— 


11 
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* This might be very well ſaid of thoſe — when 
no one was content to go to heaven without hoy received 
thete on the footing of a Gd. K 


(„ 
The ſame ſelf-will in. 1 becomes the cauſe 
Of what reſtrains bim, government a and _ 
For what one likes if others, like as well, 
What ſerves one will, when many wills * 1 
- How ſhall he keep, what, leeping or awake, 
A weaker may ſurprige, a ſlronger take? 
Its ſafety muſt his liberty reſtrain z 
All join to guard what each deſires, to gain. 
Forc'd inte virtue thus by ſelf-defence,' 
| Ev'n kings learnt juſtice and benevolence: 
|  Self-love forſook the path it fiſt putſu'd, 
And found the private in the public good, 1 275 
'Twas then, the ſtudious head or gen'rous n „ af: 
Follow'r of God or friend of human-kind, 

Poet or patriot, roſe but to reſtore” 

The faith and moral, nature gave before ! 

Reſum'd her ancient light, not kindled new: 

If not God's image, yet his ſhadow drew: 
| Taught pow'rs due uſe to people and to kings; 

4 Taught not to flack, nor Nrain its tender rings, 
; Fi The leſs or greater, ſet ſo juſtly true, 

'} That touching one muſt firike the other 100 
Till jarring int'reſts of themſelves create 
Th' according mulic of a well mix d ſtate. 

Such is the world's great harmony, chat ſprings ; 

From order, union, full conſent of things: 10 
Where ſmall and great, where weak and mighty made. / 


To ſerve, not RY ficengthen not invade; | 
Vor. II. 6 {} TR 2D OT 2$3 N 


a 
Draw to one point, and to one centre being be xt, 
Beaſt, man, or angel, ſervant, lord, or king. KY 


-— 
— „ 


For forms of government let fools conteft 3 IS | 
Whate'er is belt adminiſter'd is beft: ew) 3 
For modes of faith let graceleſs zealots "_ 8 
His can't be wrong whole life is in or; right: 85 
In faith and hope che world will diſagree, Eee * 
But all mankind's concern is charity: g 08 A 
All mult be falſe that thwart this one great end 
| And, all of God, that bleſs mankind or mend. | 
Man, like the gen' rous vine, ſupported lives! 
The irength he gains is from th' embrace en . 
On their own axis as the planets run, 5. 55 5 
Yet make at once their circle round the ſun: 1 
$0 two conſi ſtent motions acts the ſoul; üg 15 
And one regards itſelf, and one the whole. 
Thus God and nature link'd the gen n'tal frame, 
| And bade b er and beet we the lame. 9 


Ari TILE TV; — 
| H HaryinEss!? our being's end and —_.. 
Good, pleafure, eaſe, tontent! whateꝰer thy name: 
That ſomething fill which prompts thb eternal gh, & 
For which we bear to live, or dare to die, | 
Which ſlill ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, 
O'erlook'd; ſeen double, by the fool and wiſe, 
Plant of celeſtial ſeed ! if dropt below, | 
Say, i in what mortal ſoil thou deign'ſt to grow ? { 


FS 5 


* 
* 


6 39; ): 

Fair op'ning to ſome court's: propitious ſhine, 
Or deep with di*monds in the flaming,mine ?. , 
Twin'd with the wreaths, Parnaſſian, laurels . 
Or reap'd i in iron harveſts of the field ? 

Where grows ?--whece, grows it not ? If vain our weil, | 
We ought to blame the; culture, not the ſoil) 
Fix'd to no ſpat j is happineſs oe IP _ 
"Tis no where to be, found, or. ev 'ry, here. 1 

*Tis never to be bought, but always frees. 5 
And fled from monarchs, St. John]! dwells wich thee... 

Aſk of the. learn'd the way ? The learn'd are binds, 
This bids to ſerye, and that to ſhun. mankind; | 
Some place the blif in aktion, ſome in caſe, ,; , . 
Thoſe call it pleaſure, and contentment theſe; 
Some ſunk to beaſts, find pleaſure end in pain; 
Some ſwell'd to Gods, confeſs evn virtue vain; 
Or indolent, to each extreme they, fall, "I 04 19 4£611 
Jo truſt in ev'ry thing, or doubt of all. 218 11g 51 

Who thus define it, ſay they; more: or 00 „ lope 
Than this, that happineſs is happine s? 

Take nature's path, and * eee z mrox:3-by 
All flates can reach it, and all heads conceive; 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwells 
There needs but thinking tight, and meaning well; 
And moutn our various portions as we pleaſe, 
Equal is com mon ſenſe, and common eaſe. 

Remember, man, * the Univerſal Cauſe: | 
* not 57 rn, but by gen' ral laws :; 5 

D 2 


* F 
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| And makes what happineſs we juſtly a: 64- pitta > 344 
Subſiſt, not in che ootl'of one, but all. 
There's not a bleſfing individuals nd. 


But ſome way leans and hearkens to the kind; $ 


No bandit fierce, no tyraht mad with pride, 
No cavern'd hermit refls ſelf-fatisfy*d ; © 01 14,00 2:49 


Who moſt to ſhun or bate mankind precnd,". 1 ©! 73 455 
Seek an admirer, or would fix a friend: Fei $3211 4 60 05 | 


Abſtra what others feel, what others think, 
All pleaſures Geken, and all glories fink : 
Each has his ſhare: and who would more obtain, 

Shall find, the pleaſure pays not half the pain; 
| OxDeR is heav'n's firſt law'; and this crave 8 
Some are, and muſt be; greater than the reſt, N 


tHe + 
118 


More rich, mote wiſe 3 but who infers from hence ve 


That ſuch are happier,” ſhocks all common ſenſe, 
Heav'n to mankind impartial we be, Jas lot 5 0 


If all are equal in their happineſ:: Tib BY wr if O48 


But mutual wants this happineſs increa ſe, 


| All nature's diff'rence keeps all nature's pedee, | «Jr 
Condition, | circumllance'/is'not the thing gn 


Bliſs is the ſame in ſubjett or in Ne e HA 


In who obtain: defence, or who defend, A ed zt 
In him who is, or him ee ed eben 33541) 
Heav'n breathes thro' evlry member of the whos" £3 0 
One, common bleffing, as one common foul, 45-4 ; 
But fortune” s gifts4f each alike poſſe ſt, 1 p „ A #f 


And each were Wen mull not Fra contell * * f ; 


- 


We} : LES AN 


- 


I BY ho 


t * * 
If chen to All men happineſs was meant; 
, God i in Seel could not place content. vl 55 6 9 Ff 
> Fortune her gifts may variouſſy diſpoſe, ; 
And theſe be. happyſeall” d, unhappy hoſe 10 BIR ros 
But heav'n's juſt balance equal will appear, alt 40% 716% 
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15 

While thoſe are plae'd in hope; and theſe in fear: | 

Not preſent.ggod or ill, the joy or 8 b n | 

But future views of better, or of Weeer * pail-boy 529 = | 
Oh ſons of earth! attempt ye fill 10 7 (bie $56 
By mountains pil'd on mountains, to hes Nie 4 


Heav'n lil with laugliter che vain” torls 2 ra Ne 


And buries madmen in the heaps they ralſe. 
Know, all the good that individuals finde. 
Or God and nature meant to mere mankind,'s 


Reaſon's whole/pleaſure; All the joys of fene 
Lie in three words, health, pere, ind Loinpetences wr 
But health conſiſis in temperance alone: 
And peace, oh virtue |: peace is all thy own; + + | 
The good or bad the. gifts ol fortune gain nm 16 
But theſe leſs:taſte them, as they 5 eh 1K 
Say, in purſuit of profit or deligbt. , 4h} be 7 
Who riſk. the moſt, that take v cong means or ka a WKY 3 
Of vice or virtue, whether bleſt, of curſt, 


s So 


Which meets contempt, or. which compaſhon art? . 

Count all:th* adyantage proſp rous vice aint, fivt 5 

Tis but what. virtue flies from and, diſdains.: Audi: 1 

And grant the bad what bappineſzabey o ood: 1801 7 A." 

One they muſt. want, which is to paſs for gap f 1 7 
. Rp | % . 3 
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Oh blind to cranks; and God's whole ſcheme below, £ 
* Who fancy bliſs. to vice, 0 virtue Woo! 
Who ſees and follows that great ſcheme the beſt, 4027 
| Beſt knows the bleſling; and will tnoſt be bleſts 
But fools the good alone unhappy: _ Hat En vo wil 
[| F or ills or accidents that chance to all. ods 24/0 
See Falkland dies, the virtuous and nent 4 0 
See god. like Turenne proſtrate on the duſt ? $14 ee e 
See Sidney bleeds: amid the martial firife e: 
Was this their virtue, or contem pt of — IT'S7300 9334 1 
| Say, was it virtue; more, tho? heav'n ne'er gave, vs 
Lamented Digby !: ſunk thee to 1+, onal eee 
Tell me, if virtue made the ſon expire, 0 
Why, full of days and honor, b at bo 10 
8 Why drew Matſeilles good: biſhop por rey 16453 
|. When natute ficken'd, and ach gale was deaf: 
Or why ſo long (in life if long can bernd 
Lent heav'n a parent to the poor and me/? . ei FG K 
What makes ail pbyſical or moral il??? jn 14 ef P 
There deviates: nature, and here wanders will” | 
1 God ſends not ill; if rightly underſtood, | Hos oY F { per 
: Or paniahill is oniverſat good We Era 30) TY 1 
Or change admits, ot nature lets lf 
Short, and but rare; till man improv'd it Wn | 
We juſt as-wifely might öf heav'n complain; 1 219787 
7 That righteous Abel was deſtroy' d by . WES 
es that thervirtucus Hon is Il at ee 
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n his lewd father gabe the Tire dileaſe, | arſe de 
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Think we like ſome. weak prince, ch Eternal Cauſe, 
Prone from his fav'rites to reſerve his laws? 


* 


Shall burning Etna, if a fage requires, 14 
Forget to thunder, and recallther fire: 


On air or ſea new motions be impreſ ici. 


Oh blameleſs Bethel to relieve thy breaſt? /// 
When the looſe mouatains tremble from on high); ö 


Shall gravitation ceaſe” if you go; by 


Or ſome old temple, nodding to its fall, 1 n 8 8 


Fot Chartres head teſetue the hanging wall? 
But flill, chis world (ſo futed for ihe Warele. a 1M 

Contents us not. A better ſhall We have ß * 

ah Kingdom of the juſt hen let it be: Sas 13; 7 ; 


But 6ſt conſider ho thaſe juſt agite; ©: 107 22 7, 


The good muſt matit God/s.pecuhar care 331 ($15 35 of (7 
But who, but God, can tell us WhO they are 292 
One Gitte n be e e Navi 
Another deems him inſttument of hell; j 
If Calvin feebheay'n's bleſſing, or its rod); 

This eries thete js, and that, there is no Gee 14D 
W hat ſhocks one part will edify the reſt i 
Nor with one ſyſtem canithey: all be hleſt. 
be very beſt will vaciouſly incline, «46 Mp. n f . 
And what rewards, your virtue, puniſh mine: 

WHATEVER, is NH. — This _—_ aro, Wh 
Was made for Ciaſar—but for Titus tom: Wil * 


And which more bleſt ꝰ who chain'd his nn auf N 


Or he whoſe virtue fights to loſe u daf v0! | bt 5 
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Say, at what part of nature will they fland Fi» en 


\ 


Ot AT "OILY 


© Buy ſometimes n ſlarves, chile vice is fed.” 5 


What Com P Is the reward of virtue bread'? ?!? 
That, vice may merit, nis the price. of) oi 


The knave deſerves it) when he tillsahe ſoil, 
The knave deſerves it, when he tempts the main. 
Where folly fights for kings, or dives for gain. 


The good man may be weak,” be indolent; 
5 Nor is his claim to plenty, but content. [24 in [vs Fen 
But grant bim riches, your demand is oer 0 


No- hall che good want health, the * _—_ 77. 
Add health; and power, and ev*ry earthly thing, | 
© Why bounded-pow'r ? why private 7 why no king 85 


* Nay, why external: for internal givn ;;, K 
Why is not man a God, and eatth a heav n- ? 


Who aſk and rea ſon thus, will ſcarce conceive > © 


<< 


God gives enovghy- while he has moe to give: 


Immenſe the pow'r,/ immenſe were the demand: 


What nothing earchly gives, or ean deſtroy , 
The ſoul's calm fun-ſhine, and the beart - felt; joy, r 
Is virtue's prize: a better would IF fizp © - 158% [4 


Then give humility a coach and Gag molly} 200 A 3977 


Juſtice a conquzror's ſword, or. truth a gon 
Or public ſpirit ĩts great cure; a croun. : 

Weak, fooliſh man! vill hearthnonand bee 
With the ſame traſh mad mottals wiſh for 79660 8 N 


The boy and man an individual makes ß, 


Yet ſigh'ſt thou now, for apples and for cakes pſ7 


„ 


* 1 
„ * 
* 
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' e 4 
Go, like the Indian; in anccher lite 1 | 
Expett thy dog, thy bottle, and thy'wifes 


As well as dream ſueh triſles are afſign'd, | 1 1! 


As toys and empires, for a god · like mind. 


Rewards, that eithet would 10 vinue bring n "40h e 


Nu joy, or · be deſtructive of the thing t 
How oft by theſe at ſixty are undone 


* 
a 


The virtues of alſaint at tweniy- ne 


To whom can riches give repute ot truſt, 
Content, or pleaſure, but the good and juſt 7 
Judges and ſenates have been bought for gold, 
Eſteem and, love were never to be ſold . 
Oh fool! to think God hates the Ave _ 

To lover andthe; love of human kind, ITT 
Whoſe life is healthful, and whoſe NG 4. 
Becauſe he wants à thoufand pounds a year. 
Honor and ſhame from no condition riſe: 

AR well your part, there all the honor lies. 
Fortune in men has ſome ſmall diff tence made, 

One flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade: 

The cobier apron'd, and: the par ſon gown'd, 

Lhe friar hooded, and the monarch crown d, 

«© What differ more (you cry) than crown or you ? 
I' tell you friend; à wiſe, man and a fool. 
You'll find, if once the monarch acts he monk, 
Or, cobler- like, the parſon will be dtun« 
Worth makes the man, and want of it, the fellow ; 
The reſt is all but leacher and ptunello. 


[mg 


„ 


Boaſt the pure blood of an illuſtrious race, Ay”, 


Has crept thro* ſcoundrels ever ſince flood, | 


Nor own, your fathers have been fools: ſo long. 


Heroes are much the ſame, the points agteed, 
From Macedonia's madman to the Swede; | 
The whole ſtrange purpoſe of their lives, to H nd 


But grant chat thoſe can conquer, theſe can cheat; 


Who wickedly is wiſe or madly brave, 


| . 46 * 
Stuck o'er wich titles and hung round with W HY 
That thou may 'ſt be by kings, ot whores: of kings. 


pop © 2 


In quiet ſlow from Lucrece ie Lucrece: | 

But by your father's worch if yours you Mie: brow ef 
Count me thoſe only who were good and great. 
Go! if your ancient, but ignoble blocked 


e 


Go! and pretend your family is young + 


— 


What can ennoble ſots, or ſlaves, or cowarde 7 

Alas! not all the blood of all the Ho W] ADJ. 
Look next on greatneſs; ſay where greatneſs lies, | 

© Where, but among the heroes and the wiſe l 


Or make an enemy of all mankind 1+ 1 1 * A 
No one looks backward, | on ward ſtill he goes, 
Yet ne'er looks forward further than his nocfe.. 
No leſs alike the politic and wiſe; de 15 
All fly fl-w things, with circumſpełtive eyes 
Men in their looſe unguarded hours they take, F 
Not that themſelves are wiſey but others weak 


Hy 


4%. +6 *. 4 Ari 4a 
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Tis paraſe abſurd to call a villain great: 402 00) 


„K- — 


I; but the more a fool; the more a knave. 


Wu OI — — 


CH) 
Who, noble ends by noble n means obtains,” 
Or failing, ſmiles in exile or in chains, . VVCV„ 
Like good Aurelius let him reign, or bleed 1 
Like Socrates, chatman is great e | | 

W hat's fame? a fancy'd life in others breath,” Ea l 
A thing beyond us, even before our death. | 
Juff what you hear, you have, and what's unknown | e 
The ſame (my lord) if Tully” s, or your own. 1 2 
All what we feel of it begins 2 and ends 8 235 
In the ſame circle of our foes and friends: 
To all beſide as much an empty coral 
An Eugene living, as 4 Cæſar dead; . 
Alike or when, or where, they hone or ſhine, 
Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. mY 
A wit's a feather, and a chief a rod; 
An honeſt man's the nobleſt work of Ged. 
Fame but from death a villain's name can fave, 


As jullice tears his body from the grave; 
When what th' oblivion better were reſign'd, 
Is hung on high, to poiſon half mankind, 

All fame is foreign, but of true deſert, _ l 

Plays round the head, but roams not to the heart: 

One ſelf-approving hour whole years outweighs 
Of flupid ſtarers, and of loud huzzas ; | 
And more true joy Marcellus exil'd feels, 
Than Cæſar with a ſenate at his heels. 

In parts ſuperior what advantage lies ? 


Tell (for YOU can) what 1s it to be wiſe ? 


"Tis but to know "Wa liule c can W 3 3 r 
To ſee all others faults, and feel our.own 3 - af L. 


Condemn'd in bus! neſs or in. arts: to drudge,, n 
Wichout a ſecond, or without a judge; is . F 


Truths would vou teach, or ſave a ſinking land 7 
AH fear, none aid you, and, few underitand,  _ 
Painful preminence | yourſelf to view SEE a | 12 163 
Above life's weakneſs,. and ĩts comforts oo. : 2 * 
Bring then theſe bleſſings to a flri account 3 3 ; 

Make fair deductions; ſee to what they mount: 4 
How much of other each is ſure to coſt ; 

How each for other oft is wholly-loft ; TOE, 
How inconſiſtent greater goods. with theſe ;, ba ; a 
How ſometimes life is riſqu'd, and always eaſe : 3 
Think, and if ſtill the things thy envy call, | 
Say, would thou be the man to whom they fall? 5p 
To ſigh for ribbands, if thou art ſo filly, A 1 
Mark how they grace Lord Umbra, or Sir Fee Hs at 
Is yellow dirt the paſſion of thy. life ?. r a 
Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus' wits. „ 5g) 1” . 
If parts allure thee, think how Bacon {hin =; | 
The wiſeſt, brighteſt, meaneſl of mankind,” . , 
Or raviſh'd with the whiſlling of A 3 
See Cromwell damn'd to everlalling fame ! £ EEE | 
If all, united, thy ambition call, 5 | ge 
From ancient ſtory learn to ſcorn them all. 5 
There, in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd, and great, 5 5 
See che falſe ſcale of happineſs pron e 


r 


re 


1 1 1 49 * | 
Tn hearts of Kings o arms of Queens whO 1 * 5 To 
How happy thoſe to ruin, theſe betray! 27 277 20 5 Kao 
Mark by ſome wretched Reps their glory 2 Ae 
From dirt and ſea- weed as proud Meniee roſe; A els 0 70 1 | 
In each how guilt and greatneſi a fo 99 
And all that rais'd the hero ſunk! n ee er 
Now Europe's laurels on their brow behold; r 5 1993 oo 175 

| But ſlain'd with blood, or ill exchang d for gold: _ * 

Then ſee them broke with toils, of ſünk in Ts A 
Or infamous for plunder'd province. g oy 544 " 

Ä ͤ non Wh © © 

E'er taught to ſhine, or fanRified from ſhame! 7 

What greater bliſs, attends their cloſe of life? „ 
Some gteedy mi nion, or imperious wife; 5 = EAST 

The trophy'd arches; Abry?d halls ind Ade, 55 55 81 = ; 15 | 

And haunt their ſlambers in the- -pompous ſhade, ell 317Þ 

Alas! not dazzled with their noon-tide rays. 
Compute the morn and ev 'ning to the day: ; 
The whole amount of that enormous fame, 


22 


| FA Tale which blends their glory with their. 25 


Know then this taal (enough for man to know 3:4 +1 : 
* Virtue alone i happineſs] below.” 3 a 
The only point where Human bliſs ſtands ; Gill, 
Thad taſläs ide good without ! the fall 10 il: re LN 
2 Where only merit conſlant pay receives, _ IP . 
— bleſt in what it takes, and What i it gives: 5 
The j joy unchual'd, Fir ends in keis, | ey” NT 


And if it loſe, attended with no pain ; HEHE 5 
Vol. 11, BEES: 55-75 E. : 


"4 & ) 

Without ſatiety, tho” eber 0 bleſs'd, 2 
And but more reliſh' d as the more difiref'd: 
The broadeſt mirth-unfeeling folly wears, 

Leſs pleaſing far than virtue's very tears: 
Good, from each objeR, from each _ e 
For ever exercis'd,. yet never tir d; 

Never elated, while one man's oppreſs'd'; 

Never dejeQed, while another's blefs'd ; 

And where no wants, no wiſhes can remain, 

Since but to wiſh more virtue, is to gain. Pe eln; 
See the ſole bliſs heav'n could on all beſto ! ! 
Which who but feels can taſie, but thinks can knœ re 
Yet poor with fortune, and with learning blind, 5 
The bad muſt miſs ; the good, untaught, muſt lines. 
Slave to no ſect, who takes no private read. 
But looks thro' nature up to nature C; 
Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine 3 
Sees, that no Being any bliſs can know, 5 


Learns from this union of the riſing Whole, 
The first, laft purpoſe of the human foul; 1 
And k now where faith, law, morals, all "Fay FP 
All end in Love ox GOD and 1 LOVE OF Man, % 
For him alone, hope leads from goal to goal, 

And opens {lill, and opens on his ſoul ; 1 
Till leng hen'd on to'rA1TH, and unconfin'd, 


5 


Te pour dhe bliſs that fills P all the mind, 


Purſues that chain, which links th! immenſe. ie. LK 


But touches ſome above, and ſome . to 


yy . ae Py 64 Op I NE 
He ſees, why nature plants in man alone 
Hope of known blifs, and faith in bliſs unknown : 
(Nature, wboſe diftates to ne other kind  - - 
Are giv'n in vain, but what they ſeek they find) 
Wiſe is her preſent ; flia conneds in this | — 
His greateſt virtue with his greateſt bliſs; 1 al 
At once his ov bright proſpett to be bleſt, | 
And ſtrongeſt movive to aflilt the reſt. 
Self-love thus puſh'd to ſocial, to divine, 
Gives thee to make thy neighbour's bleſſing thine, 
Is this too little for thy boundleſs heart? . 
Extend it, let thy enemies have part ; PAL. b Es, 
Graſp the whole worlds af reaſan, life, and ſenſe; * 
Is one cloſe ſyſtem of\benevolence: - Bet 
Happier and kinder, in whate'er degree; 
And height of bliſs but height of charity. 
God loves from whole to paris; but human ſoul 
Mull rife from individual to the Whole. f | 
| Self-love. but ſerves the virtuous mind to wake, 
As the ſmall, pebble ſtirs the peaceful lake ; 
The centre mov d, a circle ſtraight ſucceeds, - T'* 
Another ſtill, and flill-another ſpreads; | 
Friend, patent, neighbour; ficst it will embrace ;: 
His country next; and next all human race; 
Wide and more wide th' oerflowings of the mind: | 
Take ev'ry-creature in; of ev'ry kind; 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs. bounty ble, 
And heav'n bebolds.i its ĩmage in his breaſt. 
E * 


3 


_ > —_— 


* 


f 


F ? " 4a 
— q "*- 4 
N * OY 


* 
. , 
wy ; 8.24 
> 4 * - . % 
* — k i. 
| i; ; | 2 
2 8 1 


And all our knowledge is 0URSELVES TO KNOW. 


Come then, my friend! my genius! 1 come ne dog, 
Oh master of the poet, and the ſong! © % 
8 while the muſe now floops, or now aſcends, 1 
To man's low paſſions, or their glorious ends, 
Teach me, like thee, in various nature wiſe, | ; 
Jo fall with dignity, with temper riſe; * N 
Forimn'd by thy converſe, happily. A 
From grave to gay, from lively to fevers; b 10 0 
© Corre&t with ſpirit, eloquent with eaſe, INS 
9 to reaſon, or polite to pleaſe, 
Oh! while along the ſtream of time thy name 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame, 5 
Say, ſhall my little bark attendant fall, 
Purſue the triumph, and partake the gle? 
When ſtateſmen, heroes, ki ugs, in duſt repoſe, © | 
Whole ſons ſhall bluſh their fathers were thy foes, : 
Shall then this verſe to future age pretend e 
Thou wert my. guide, philoſopher, and friend N 
Wbakerewrde by thee, I turn'd the tune ful art 5 * 41 
From ſounds. to. things, from fancy tothe heart. 7 je # 


| For wit's falſe mirror held up nature's light,” 


Shew'd erring pride, WHATEVER 15, 18 deer 
That, x EAS Ox, PASS10N, anſwer one great aim; — 
That true 32 L7- LO, and $OCIAL are the ſame * 

That. VIRTUR only-makes our bliſs below; : 
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bb V PRAYER, 


' Deo OPT. MAX, 


For ER of Alli in ov'ry uae, 
In ev'ry clime ador'd, 51 1:14 


By ſaint, by gs va bj v. | 
« Jehovah, Jove, or Lord! 


Thou Great Firt\Cauſe, — 
Who all my ſenſe copſin ban 

To know but this, chat Thou au goods 
And that myſelf am blind; f 


Vet gave me in this dark Ay 1 0 
To ſee the good from ill; 
And binding nature faſt in fate, 
L.,eft free the human Will. 


What conſcience dates t to 7 6 N 
Or warns me not ta de, 5 
This teach me more chan hell. to ſhun, 
| That, more chan heay” n purſue, 


What bleſſings thy from. bounty ge 
Let me not caſt away; 
For God i 18 pag when Man. receives: — 

N enjoy is to obey, LF 


* 


Yet not to earth's, contraed ſpan . 
Thy goodneſs let me bgynd, 
Or think Thee Lord alone of man, 
When thouſand worlds axe round a 
"Jo 


* 


Let not this Wh unknowing me + : 
- Preſume thy bolts.to throw, . 1 1 | * 

1 deaf damnation round: che S Mas] 
On each I jadge thy Foe, 08% 


"4 


4 
„Still 1 In the right to fla te 115 gi 49 11 & 


If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 44 (14s) a ah. 
| Ta hgd: chat: bettet NaN 29 7 b 4 4 OH TH | 
Save ms alike from bool pre, 4 28 rot T 

Or impious diſcontent: us of" oh 
At aught thy-wiſdoit has deny?d,. $1204 #25. 2 


Or ought thy goodnels leHt. 


. ; 1443 3 4 K At 2 E | = 
To hide the fault Ifee; oO 
181 . Ai 


That mercy I to others iow, {6s 
That mercy ſhow to e. 
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1 5 N 
Mean tho F am, not "wholly IS $i 5 
71 Am knien N ; 


Since quicken'd by thy breat 2 


Oh lead me whe re ſoe er-l ©... e 
„„ 38 7: Amn. 184-4 


1 Theo this day * life or death. | a 


This day, be bread. and peice my wes | 
All elſe beneath the an? £23 n da. hap 
Thou know'f if belt beſtow'd"sr Bon ad Na 195 

Ard let thy will be donc. 1 9001354 


If To thee, whoſe temple is alf page. 
| | W hoſe altar, earth and ſkies! © ht Wort, X y . 

| [ One chorus letraflBeings teile 25 20 bs 2 
1 Al nature incenſe fil! of 
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If I am right, thy grace imparts} . AT 4 25 


oe Dien 15 7- .-- 
Teach me to feelranother* eos,” ; 531 © 52 = 
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THE) POWER, or MUSIO.... 1 
bt 211 * 41 5 -% 0 - 3 : $9 21 55 F 72 

Nan nenne 70 ; 

+] "By JOHN DRYDEN. 
4 PP . 4 8 
8 a TL. $35 + — 489 4 a - 


WAs at the! Royal fea(l;-for Perſia 07 
By Philip $; Mech aa * Ne 
Aloſt in av ful Hate 775 3: 9854 "A 
The god- like bets, fie: rd 
On bis $31. "ONO | 
H is valiant, peors dere plat d around; 
Their brows with roſes and with myrtle bound; 
1 ſhould de ſert in arms be erowu d. 
The lovely Thais by his fide _ 4 1 1 aa 
Sat, like a : blooming eaſtern bride, .  Y 45 
in flow'r of f youth, and beauty/s pride 885 | 
e happy, e „„ 
None but the brave, SHEET Es 
| None but the brave, 3 
None but the brave e the ein. 
n lae d on high. . 1 
f Amid the tuneful & choir, 47 
With flying. fingers, touch'd the. Te 3: 
The trembling note aſcend the ky, 


WW 


$4.6 2 Arb Aa 


3 85 * | © 55 885 SAR, Pk 
The ſong began from Joe; 5 REES 

Who leſt his bliſsful ſeats above, 

Such is the pow'r of mighty love ! . 
A dragon's fie ry form bely'd the god: | 
Rains on radiant ſpheres he rode, . - | 

„ be 10 fair Olympia old, 

And ſtamp'd an image of himſelf,a ſov'reign of the worlf, 

The liſl ning crowd admire the lofty ſound. 1 
by preſent deity! they ſhout around: ; 3 5 
A preſent deity, the vaulted _ 1 
Wich raviſhid ears | 
The ee | 
Ae the %. 
Ales to nl. 
And ſeems to ſhake the ſpheres. 


The praiſe of Bacchus then the ſweet tinyſician ſungs - 
Of Bacchus ever fair and evet q oung: 75 a 
The jolly god i in triumph comes; | $ . 

| Sound the trumpets, beat. the drum: 7 £5 
 Fluſh'd with a purple grace 2 
He ſhews his honeſt face. Hos 
Nov give the hautboys breath; he comer, he comes3 
Bacchus ever fair lags young, 
Drinking joys di did firſt: ordain: : 4 N 
Bacchus“ bielling are a treaſure, | 
Drinkibg i 15 the ſoldier $ Pleaſure z- £4295. 
Rich in tteaſute, f ** 491 
Sweet the pleaſure; | 
Su eet is pleaſure after pain. 


— 


— 
— 


ö 7 


$ooth'd wich the ſound, ibe king: grew vain; | 


Fought all his battles o'er Ugnn ? HE . 
And thrice he routed all his foes j and thrice be flew the lain 
The maſter ſaw the: madneſs nigrd 5%. ; 


* # 


His glowing cheeks his ardent: ehe; 1. 
And, while he heaven and earth defied, ; 
_ Chang'd his hand, and check'd his pride. 


* 


He chose a movirnful m_ e 


* 


Soft pity to infuſe; err 
He ſung Darius great mag 1K 
By too ſevere: a fate, 2211 a 1 n 2 * 
Falken; fall'n, fall'ng fall'n, 5 
And welt'ring in his blood) 
Deſerted at his utmoſt need Y 
By thoſe his former bounty fed,” 
On the bare earth expos'd he lies, | 
With not a friend to cloſe his eyes» | 
Wich 'downcall look the joy leſs vigor 1 
| Revolving i in his alter'd-ſoul 
The various turns of fate- below 7 | 
And now and then a ſigh he dal, 7 | | 


Ws 


And tears began to flow, i 


1 


2 The mighty maſter guild to TX" ; my 
bat lobe was in the next degree,” + 
Twas but a kindred ſound to moves 
8 Pity melts the mind to love. & 0 


1 
© $ofily. ſweet, in Lydian meaſure, 
Soon he ſooth'd his ſoul to pleaſure, = 
War he ſung is toil and trouble; 
Honour but an empty bubble; N e 
Never ending, fill beginning, ® 
Fightibg fill, and Hill deſtroy ing: 
Ihe world be worth thy winning, 
Think, oh think it worth enjoying 
Lovely Thais fits beſide thee; | 
Take the gaod the gods provide thee, 
- "The many rend the {kies with loud: applause; 
S0 love was crown'd, but muſie won the cauſe. > RIG 
_ The prince, unable to conceal his _ W's <2 
Gaz'd on the fair Nw REN. 
Who caus'd his care, a bin vi "8 
And ſigh'd and look, figh'd and looked 
Sigh'd and. look d, and kigh'd again 45 
As length, wihlove and wine at once oppreſs d, 
Ihe ted wiſer kak, PN 


Now ſlrike 4 * ates OS 
And louder yet, and yet a louderfirain, | 
Break his bands of flespaſunder, 

And rouſe him, like a rattling e of thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid found . ks 
Has rais'd up his head, | | 
As awak'd from the dead, * 

And amaz'd be ſtares around, 7 75 14 


1 


e revenge, Vhiwockous mw fc 3'BL AP 
See the furies atiſe, W 1 
See the ſnakes that they rear, BY 


How they hiſs in the ir. LES 


And the ſparkles that fAaſh from theie reyes} 
| Bebold'x ghallly band, 
Each a torch f in his hand; 
Theſe are Grecian ghoſts, that in battle were Nin, 
5 And unburied remain 
Inglorious on the N 
: To the valiant crew: 
Behold how they toſs their torches on high, 
Ho they point to the Perſian abodes, 
And glitt' ring temples of their hoſtile gods! 
Ĩ he princes applaud, with a furious joy; 
And the king ſeiz'd a flambeau wack zeal to deſtroy: . 
Thais led the way, 
To light him to his prey, | 
And, like another Helen, fir'd another Troy. 


* 


Thus, long ag 3 
Ere heaving bellows learn'd to blow, 
While organs yet were mute; 
Timotheus to his breathing lute 
And founding ly re, 
Could ſwell che al tO rage, ot Kindle ſob defire; . 
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A 


6 


te £4. af th hh 
Fi i. 


N 


if (bo * 

At aft divine; Seat e + 7 

Inventreſs of the vocal frame's TR TY ts ns 
The ſweet enthuſiaſt; from her ſacred . 


Enlarg'd the former narrow hounds ! 


* 


18 


* 


Wich nature's: mother · wit, and arts unkuomn a 


Angagded lepgth: to ſoſema ſounds, 


; Let old Timotheus yield che prixe, 
Or both divide che n Es 5 
N He rais'd a mortal to the Kies, 1 | 
She drew an angel down. an 
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OWEN OF CARRON. 


— ated = 
By. Dr. LANGHORNE. | 
—̃ — — -; 

There is ſomething romantic in the tory of the following 
POEM ; but the Author has his reaſons for believing that 
there is likewiſe ſomething authentic. On the. ſimple cir- 
cumſtances of the ancient narrative, from which he firſt bor- 


rowed his idea, «thoſe reaſons ate principally founded, and -_ 


they are ſupported by others, with which, in a work of this 
Kind, to trouble his Readers would be An . 


N . RON's ſides the primroſe pale, 
Why does it wear a purple hue ? | 


Ye maidens fair of Marlivale, | 


— 


Why ſtream your eyes with Pity's dew ? 


Tis all wich gentle Owen's blood 
That purple grows the primroſe pale; 
That pity pours the tender flood | 
From each fair eye in Marlivale. 


The evening flar ſat in his eye, 
The ſun his golden treſſes gave, 0 
. The north's pure morn her orient dye, 
Io him who reſts in yonder grave! 


Beneath no high, hiſtoric ſtone, 

Tho' nobly born, is Owen laid, 
Stbetchid on che green wood”s lap alone, 
3 Meeps beneath 10 1 ſhade, 

Vor. 11. ia wk 


r 
There many a flowery tace hath ſprungy; / (: 
And fled before the mountain gale, 
Since firſt his ſimple dirge ye ſung : 
Ye maidens fair of Marlivale, 


Vet flill, when May with fragrant feet 5 
Hath wander'd o'er your meeds of gold, 
That dirge I hear ſo ſimply ſweet 
Far echoed from each evening fold. 
$98 Ir 
"Twas in the pride of William's * day, 
When Scotland's honours flouriſhed fill, * 


That Moray's Earl, with mighty ſway, 
Bore rule o'er many a Highland hill, 


The fairefl plains of Carron ſpread; 
In fortune rich, in offspring au 


An only daughter crown'd his bed. 1 


In waves of gold round India's throne, | 
All in her ſhining breaſt that glows, | 


* n 


And far for him their fruitful gore 3 


XIE = ay 
. 14 3 


Oh! write not poor—the wealth has 0 od 


* To Ellen's 7 charms, were carth and lone. 48 : 


Py 


—yB 


* William the Lyon, King of Scotland. 


court. 


+ The Lady Ellen, only daughter of the Rad a of 8 
betrothed to the Earl of Nithiſdale, and;afterwagds t0 the Earl 
"Barnard, was eſteemed one of, the fineſt, women; in Europe, 
inſomuch that ſhe had ſeveral ſuitors and admigers op foreign 


9 We. 
For her the youth of Scotland ſigh'd, 
The Frenchman gay, the Spaniard grave, 
And ſmoother Italy applied, 
And oy an Engliſh baron brave. 


In vain by foreign arts aſſail'd, 


No foreign love her breaſt 8 
And England's honeſt valour fail'd, 
Paid with a cold, but courteous ſmile, 


« Ah! woe to thee, young Nithiſdale, 
That oer thy cheek thoſe roſes tray 'd. 
Thy breath, the violet of the vale, 
Thy e of che ſhade ; 


& Ah! woe to ks: 3 Ellen's love 
Alone to thy ſoft tale would yield! 


Fe or ſoon thoſe gentle arms. ſhall prove 


The conflict of a ruder field. ” 


®Twas thus a . filter ſ poke, 
And caſt a rueful glance behind, 

As from her dimwood glen ſhe broke, 
And mounted on the moaning wind. 


She ſpoke and vaniſh'd more unmov'd 


Than Moray's rocks, when ſtorms inveſt, 


The valiant: youth by Ellen lov'd 
"With aught that fear or fate ſuggeſt, 
A 2 


8 14 
For love, methinks, hath power to raiſe 
The ſoul beyond a vulgar ſtate ; Bay! aft 
Th' unconquer'd banner he diſplays | | 
Controul our fears, and fix our fate. 
F 
Twas when, on ſummer's fofteft eve, 
Of clouds that wander'd weſt away, | 
Twilight with gentle hand did weave 411.2 5af\ 
Her fairy robe of night and day. : 
When all the mountain gales were ſtill, LES 2d ; 
And the wave ſlept againſt the ſhore, 
And the fun ſunk beneath the hill, 


Left his laſt ſmile on . 


Led by thoſe waking Jreams of thought 
That warm the young unpraftis'd breaſt, 
Her wonted bower ſweet Ellen fought, 
And Carron murmur'd near, and footh'd her i into reſt, 
IV. $58 ä 
There is ſome kind and courtly ſprite my 
That o'er the realm of fancy reigns, $15 
Throws ſunſhine on the maſk of night, 
And ſmiles. at ſlumber” $ powerleſs chains Y 


«4 
- « $ ® 


-*Tis told, ad I believe the tale, 
At this ſoft hour the ſprite was there, 
And ſpread with fairer flowers the vale, 


And fill'd with ſweeter ſounds the airs 1 
r E A bower 


n ——— 8 


8 See 21 B76 
* A chain of mountains running 3 Sco tland from 
Eaſt to Weſt. 


(s) 
A hw he fram'd (for | he could frame 
What long might weary mortal wight':, 


Swift a as the lightnings rapid f flame | 
Darts on the unſuſpetiing bsh. . 


Such bower he fram'd with magic hand, 
As well that wizard bard hath wove, 
In ſcenes where fair Armida' $ wand 


Wav'd all the witcheries of. love, 


Yet was it wrought in ſimple bew 
Nor Indian mines nor orient ſhores 

Had lent their glories here to glow, 
Or yielded here their ſhining flores. 


All round a'poplar's trembling arms 
The wild roſe wound her damaſk flower 
The woodbine fent her ſpicy charms, 


That loves to weave the lover's bower, 


The aſh that courts the mountain air, 

I all her painted blooms, array d. 

The wilding bloſſom bluſhing fair, 
Combin'd to form the flow'ry ſhade. 


With thyme that loves the brown hill's bre 
The cowllip's ſweet, WER head, 
The violet of {ſky-woven veſt, 
2 55 all the fairy Ap” bra 
D090" 2 061451 A. 8 


3 
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1 

But who i is be, whoſe 3 ſo es” 4: "Ons 
Adown his manly ſhoulders flow: _ TT | 

Beſide him hes the hunter's ſpear, * 2555 
Beſide him ſleeps the warrior's bow. 


He bends to Ellen— gentle ſprite, 8. 5 

Thy ſweet ſeductive arts forbear) : 

He courts her arms with fond delight, 
And inſtant vaniſhes in air. 


. 
Haſt chou nat found at early daun | | 
Some foft ideas melt away, b 8 
If o'er ſweet vale, or flowery lawn, 


The ſprite of dreams hath bid dee ſtray, £ 


! 


Haſt thou not ==, fair obje& ſeen, 
And when the fleeting form was paſt, | 


Still on thy memory found its mien, | Sho. 
And felt the fond. idea laſt: _ ©. . NE Oe. 
#- > ke i , a 4 | [ 
Thou baſt—and' oft the piftur'd view. al- ; 
Seen in ſome viſion counted'vain, © 
Has ſtruck thy wondering eye ane, 


And brought the de th loli Ane Nr 


With varriqt's box, with . $ fpets,. 1 
With locks adown his ſhoulder ſpreadl,. 

Young Nithiſdale is ranging near - | 

He is ranging near yon mountain's head. | 1 


Scaree 


K 
Scarce had one pale moon paſfed ae. 511 % 
And fill'd her ſilver urn again, BURT 
When in the devious chace to ſtay, '' | | © © 
Afar from all his xp) 1. 32100 ad 


To Carron's bank his fate conſign'd, | ag, 
And, all to ſhun the fervid hour, ee e 

He ſought ſome friendly ſhade to find, _— 23 
And found m Aue bouer. been dle 


631 VI. neh Fa bie! 
Led by the golden far of loves, ; 
Sweet Ellen took her wonted way, 
And in the deep defending grove 3 
Sought refuge from the fervid day — 155 


Oh!—who is he whoſe ringlets fair 
- Diſorder'd o'er his green veſt flow; 

Reclin'd in re{t—whoſe funny hair 
Half hides the fair. cheek's ardent glow. 25 33 


Tis he, that ſprite's 8 illufive gueſt, . 
(Ah me! chat ſprites can fate controul 5 | 

That lives {till imbg'd on her beat Omi J l % 
at lives ill PIgucd in her geit. —f. H eg 


to $21 VR 22 


v7 
* * | 


As when fomd gentle foie fled | 
From earth to breathe Elyfium air, Rk 1 +4 » 
And! in che train whom we call n A 


Ferceives his long-lov'd partner chere: 


3 F wo whey — ene * e 
1 318 The | EI. F — 


Ks 


od 
- 


| ( 
Soft, ſudden pleaſure ruſhes. 9 er, 300 
Reſiſtleſs o'er its airy fram, 
To find its future fate reſtore 


The objedt of its formet flame. 
So Ellen ſtood, leſs power to move 


. — 
FE 
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o 1 * * 
a 
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143 * 14 


343 ; 


Had he, who bound in ſlumber's chain, 


Seem'd haply o'er bis hill to rove, 
And wind his woodland chace again. 


She ſtood, but trembled—mingled fear, 
And fond delight and melting love 


Seiz'd all her ſoul ; ſhe came not near, 


She came not near th* fated grove, 


She ſtrives to fly from wizard's wand 
As well might poyetleſs captives fly 


. 
922 


The new-cropt flower falls from her hand- 


Ah! fall not with chat flower to die“. 
, t La VII. 4 — 14 5¹ 1 


Haſt thou not ſeen ſome azute glem 
e in the morning's. orient. 1275 


W. 


What t time os the ſug was leg mb? * 


411571 


Thou haſt and thou canſſ fancy well :- - | 


As any muſe that meets thine ear, 
The ſoul-ſet eye of Nutuſdale, 5 ah * 


2 wo» 


1.2 hi Bf 


* * # 
7 33 =— 4 4 


1010 


+ 0 : "2 
fl it: 4 7 


* 


* 
184 


3+. 
BYERS b 
4941 * 


ot Tak} 37.34 | 4ol- $3004 497 Eni: 1* 


* „* te... — — —_ r — BH. * 


1 49) 
Silent they- gaz'd—that filence broke; 


4 Hail! goddefs of theſe groves,” he ey d, A 
O let me wear thy gentle yoke 3 * | 


O let me in thy ſeryice bide! 


For thee I'll climb the mountain ſteep, 
Unwearied chace the deſlin'd prey, 
For thee 1'll pierce the wild wood deep, 


And part the ſprays that vex thy way,“ 1 ? 


For thee—* O ſtranger, ceaſe,” the faid, 
And ſwift away, like Daphne, flew; 

But Daphne's flight was not delay'd _ 
By aught that to her boſom grew, 


*Twas Atalanta's Lolden mbit, 
The fond idea that confin de 
Fair Ellen's Reps, and bleſs'd his Gale 
Who was not far, not far behind. 


VIII. 


O love ! within thoſe golden vales, | 
Thoſe genial airs whete' thou waſt born, 
Where nature, liſtening thy ſoft tales, 
L eans on the roſy breaſt of morn, 


Where the ſweet ſmiles, the graces dwell, 


And tender ſighs the heart remove, : 
In filent eloquence to tell 


Thy tale, O foul-ſubduing love: 
4 Alt 


{ 


| 
| 
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Ah! wherefore ſhould e tw pA 1; 295112 


And dark diſtruſt, with changeful face, 


And jealouſy? $ revered EE Cs om not ant 15 oh 
Be near wy "FA thy favour'd place 2 oo; wel 31 
ENG le ono HT ond 
Earl Barnard was of high degree | 7 
And Lord of many a lowland hind, „ 


And long for Ellen love had 1b 
Had love, but not of gentle Kind. 8 


From Moray 's halls her abſent hour” 
He watch'd with all a miſer's care; 3 | — 8 2 
The wide domain, the princely dower WS 4 
Made Ellen more than Ellen fair, {RP Ln 


Ah wretch ! to think the liberal foul © 
May thus with fair affettion part! 
Though Lothian's vales "thy Tway controul, 
Know that Lothian is not worth one heart, 


$tudious he marks her abſent hour, OLED | ; 3 
And winding far where. Carron Hos, | / 
Sudden he. ſees the fated bower, FF 9 


And red rage on his dark brow grows. 


For who is he 7— tis Nithiſdale! pe FL 
And that fair form wich arm reclin' 4 3 
On his ?—tis Ellen of the vale, ole Id at 


Tis ſhe (O powers e of vengeance !) kind 


= | F: ; "= 


61 
Should he that vengeance ſwift purſue? 
No—that would all his hopes deſtroß ; 
Moray would vaniſh from his vier,, 
And rob him of a miſer's joy e- 


Unſeen to Moray's Balls ne Heiz 0 
He calls his ſlaves, his ruffian band, 1 
And ( Haſte to vonder; groves, he cries, W 


4% And ambuſh'd lie * Carton's rand. 


A gentle lady take N e 


* a roy 91 nf 
To diſtance due, and far from ken, | 


Allow her ae of time to fitay, tu! b1A 


* 
19 Sin its 


81 210] 115.1 


Then ranſack ſtraight that range of groves 


A 152412 
With hunter“ 8 ſpear and velt of gern, 3 
If chance, a roſy. tripling, roves — 1 oo rx 
Ye well eas eim your arrows keen.” 


And now the ruffian ſlaves are nig, 


1 g 


Hhe And Ellen takes her home ward way: 
eee ele. 
„ 


She can ho longer, longer ſta p. 


Penſive againſt yon paplar pale 


The lover leans his gentle heart, 


Revolving many a tendet tale, WE Tod e 3.36 


911 


And wondering! Milk how they could patt. | 
-  » _ 


And the ſun, ſunk beneath the hill, 1 


— —— 
e — 


C | & Lovers brook 
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: <q 12 } 25 | * 
Three arrows pierc'd the deſart arr. 
Ere yet his tender dreams de part: 
And one flruck deep his forehead fair,, 
And one went through his gentle heart. 


Love's waking dream is loſt j in ſleep — 
He lies beneath yon poplar ae 
Ah! could ye marvel ye ſhould weep: 2 5 15 N 
Ye maidens fair of Marlivale ! OTE: 2 


x. 


When all 653 mountain 8 were e fl . | 
And the wave ſlept againſt the ſhore, 5 n 8 8 


Left his laſt ſmile on bene. 


Ans 1 41" +4 
4 4 


Sweet Ellen takes her wonted way 5 
Along the fairy-l leatar'd vale: | "my 1 

Bright o'er his wave Ades Carrot! play, © 
And ſoon ſhe'll meet her Nithiſdale. 


* LJ . 
o - 7 


She'll meet him ſoon—dfor-at her ſigt 
Swift as the mountain deer he ſpedjj 14 
The evening ſhades wall ſink in night - Wen 
W here art thou, loltering lover, * 1185 a 


oO! the will chide thy trifling flay. . 
Een now the ſoft reproach we frames: | 
long delay. F, VIE zn nn 
n that bool of ardent flames l, now 4% 
He 


He comes not—weary. with the chace, 
Soft ſlumber o'er his eye-lids' throws 

Her veil—we'll ſteal one dear embrace, 
We'll gently ſleal on his repoſe, 


This is the bower—we'll ſoftly tread — 


He fleeps beneath yon poplar pale —= 5 


Lover, if e'er thy heart has bled, 
Thy heart will far forego my tale! 


XI. 

Ellen is not in princely bower, 
She's not in Moray's ſplendid train; 
Their miſtrefs dear at midnight hour, 


Her weeping maidens ſeek in- vain. 


Her pillow ſwells not deep with down $; ' 


For her no balms their ſweets exhale ; Sil 


Her limbs are on the pale turf thrown, | 
- Preſs'd by her lovely cheek as pale. 


On that fair cheek, that flowing hair, 
The broom its yellow leaf hath ſhed, 

And the chill mountain's early air 
Blows wildly o'er her beauteous head. 


As the ſoft ſtar of orient day, 
When clouds involve his roſy light, 
Darts thro? the gloom a tranſient ray, 


And leaves the world once more to night ; 


You, II. 6. 3 


-Retutning 


Returning life illumes her W 1 wor 


What was that form ſo gballly pale, vr od 


Tx (ay 


And flow its languid orb unfolds —.. | 
What are thoſe bloody arrows nigh ? 
Sure, bloody arrows ſhe beholds !? 


That low beneath the poplar lay? * | 
*T was ſome poor youth—* Ah Nichiſdale!“ _ 
She ſaid, and filent ſunk away. ' 


- 


| . 
The morn is on the mountains ſpread, N 
The wood - Iark trills his liquid firain—— RES. 


Can morn's ſweet muſic raiſe the dead ? - - 
Give the ſec ys its ſoul again ? | 


A ſhepherd of chat gentler ming 1 


Which nature not profuſely yields, 
Seeks in theſe lonely ſhades to find e 
Some wanderer from his little fields. 


Aghalt he ſtands—and ſimple fear 
O'er all his paly viſage glides — 
«Ahme! What means this miſery here? 
What fate this lady fair betides ?” 


He bears her to his friendly home, 
When life he finds has but retir'd 1 

With haſte he frames the lover's tomb, 

For his is quite, is quite expir'd | 1 


(as) 
XIII. 

. t O hide me in 1 thy humble bower,”” 
Returning Jate to life ſhe ſaid 3 

« 1'It bind thy Ercok with many à flower; 
Wich many s roſy wreath thy head. 


Good ſhepherd, haſle to yonder grove, 
And, if my love afleep is laid, * 
Oh! wake him not; but ſoftly move 

Some pillow to that gentle head: 


Sure thou wilt know Em, ſhepherd Rainy 
Thou know'f'the ſun riſe o'er the fea — 


But Oh! no lamb in all thy train 
Was e'er ſo mild, ſo mild as he.“ 


46 His head is on the wood- mos laid ; 
I did not wake his ſlumber deep 1 
Bweet ſings the redbreaſt o'er the ſnade — 
Why, gemle lady; would ou weep f 
As flowers that fade in burning „ 
At evening find che de vr drop dear, 
But fiercer feel the noon-tide ray, - 
When, ſoften'd by the nightly tear; N 


Returning i in the, flowing tet, 
This lovely flower, more ſweet chan they, 

Found her fair ſoul, and wandering near, 
The ranger, Reaſon, eroſs'd her wag. 
| B a . Found 


— * — 


6.6 
, Found her fair ſoul— Ah! ſo to find 
Was but more dreadful grief to know! 
Ab! ſure, the privilege of mind. 
Can not be worth the wiſh of woe. 
883 
On melancholy's ſilent urn | 
A ſofter ſhade of ſorrow falls, 


But Ellen can no more return, 
No more return to Moray's halls, 
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Beneath the low and lonely ſhade | 
The ſlow conſuming bour ſhe'll weep, 4 ; 
Till nature ſeeks her Jaſt- left aid, = 

In the ſad, ſombrous arms of lep. 
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© Theſe jewels all, unmeet for me, 

Shalt thou,“ ſhe ſaid, . good ſhepherd take 3 
Theſe gems will purchaſe gold for thee, 

And theſe be thine for Ellen's ſake. 


So fail thou not, at eve and morn, | 
The roſemary's pale bough to bring 
Thou know'ſt where I was found forlorn — 


Where thou haft heard the redbreaſt ing. 


Heedful I'll tend thy flocks the while, 
Or aid thy ſhepherdeſs's care, 

For I will ſhare her humble toil, | 
And I her friendly roof will ſhare,” 


. 
5 


(97) 
C9 XV. 7 
And now two — years are * 6 
In luxury of lonely pan 
The lovely mourner, found at laſt, 
To Moray's halls is borne again. i 
Vet has ſhe left one object dear, = 
That wears. love's ſunny eye of joy © 
Is Nithiſdale reviving here? | » : 
Or is but a ſnepherd's boy ? 


By Carron's ſide, A ſhepherd's boy, : . 


He binds bis vale flowers with the reed; 
He wears love's ſunny heart of joy, 
And birth. he little ſeems to heed, 
| XVI. 
But ah ! no more his infant ſleep 
Cloſes beneath a mother's ſmile; 


Who, only when it cloſed would weepy © 
And yield to tender woe the While. 1 1 
No more with fond attention dear, _ I 


| She ſeeks th! unſpoken wiſh: to find; 


No more ſhall ſhe, with pleaſure's tear, 


See che ſoul Waring into mind. 


XVII. 5 
Does nature bear a ty rant i breaſt? 
Is ſhe the friend of ſtern controul 5 
Wears ſhe the de ſpotꝰs s purple veſt : 
Or fetters the the free-born ſoul ß 


B 2 | Where 


18) 
Where, worl of tyrants, is thy claim 
In chains thy childrens” breaſts to bind? 
Gav'ſt thou the Promothean flame ? 
The incommunicable mind ? 


The offspring are great Nature's—free, 
And of her fair dominion heirs; | 
'Each privitege the gives to thee; 
Know, that each privilege is theirs, / 


They have thy fortune, wear thine eye, 
Perhaps ſome feelings of thy heart; 

And wik thou their loy'd hearts deny 
To att their fair, their proper part? 


XVIII. 

The lord of Lothian's fertile vale, 
Ill fated Ellen claims thy hand ;. 
Fhou know 'H not that thy Nithiſdale 0 
Was low laid by his ruffian band. a 


And Moray with unfather'd eyes, 
Fix'd on fair Lothian's fertile dale, 
Attends his human ſacrifiee, 
Without the Grecian painter's veil. 


O married love ! thy bard ſhall own, 
| Where two congenial ſouls unite, 
Thy golden chain inlaid with down,. i 
Thy lamp with heaven's own ſplendor bright, 1 
| us 


i | 8 
But if no radiant ſlar of love, 
O Hymen ! ſmile on thy fair rite, | 
Thy chain a wretched weight ſhall prove, 
Thy lamp a ſad ee light. 


XIX. 
And now has time's ſlow wandering wing 
Borne many a year unmark'd with ſpeed — | 
Where is the boy by Carron's ſpring, 
Who bound his vale flowers with the reed ? | 


Ah me! thoſe flowers he binds no more; 
No early charm returns again 

The parent, nature keeps in ſtore 
Her beſt joys for her litile train. 


No longer heed the ſun-beam bright. 
That plays on Carron's breaſt he can, 

| Reaſon has lent her quiv'ring light, 

And ſhewn the checquer'd field of man. 


XX, 
4 the gelt human heir of earth 
With penſive eye himſelf ſurvey'd, 
And, all unconſcious of his. birth, 
Sate thoughtful oft in Eden' $ ſhade; 


In pebſive thought ſo Owen ſtray _ 

Wild Carron's lonely woods among, 
And once, within their greeneſt glade, 
He fondly fram'd this ſample ſong : 


6 26 
. r 
Why is this' crook adorn'd with gold?) 
Why am I tales of ladies told? e 
| Why does no labour me employ, 
If I am but a ſhepherd's boy ? 


A filken'veſt like mine ſo green | 
In Thepherd%s hut 1 have hot ſeen — CHD, on”, 
Why ſhould I in ſuch veſture 1. e 

If I am but a ſhepherd's'boy? // 


I knowit is no fhepherd% art: 
His written meaning to im part: 


They teach me, fire, an idle toy j 
If I am but a ſhepherd's boy. | | E-1 | 

This bracelet bright chat binds my arm - 

It could not come from ſhepherd's farm; 3 

It only would that arm anno, . 

If I were but a ſhepherd's boy. n „ 


And, O thou ſilent picture fair, 5 | BY 
That lov'ſt to ſmile upon me there, 
O ſay, and fill my heart with joy, = 
That J am nota wn as . 


ö XXII. | | | 

Ah! lovely youth! thy tender lays y Ki bt 5 
May not thy gentle life prolong : * Es 

See'ſt thou yon nigntingale a prey Epoch. Th 


| The fierce hawk hovering o'er his 0 p* 


| ( a+ ) 
His little heart is large with love: h | 1 
He ſweetly hails his evening ſtar, 
And fate's more pointed arrows move, 
Inſidious, from his eye afar, 


| ' XXIII. 
The ſhepherdeſs, whoſe kindly care 
Had watch'd o'er Owen's infant breath, 
Muſt now their filent manſions ſhare, 
Whom time leads calmly down to deaths. 


« tell me parent if thou art, 
What is this lovely picture dear? 
Why wounds its mournful eye my heart, Ws! 
Why flows from mine th' unbidden tear P“ 


e Ah! youth, to leave thee loth am I, 
Tho' I be not thy parent dear; 
And would'ſt thou, wiſh, or ere I die, 
The ſtory of thy birth to hear? 


| But it will make thee much bewail, {63 | 
And it will make the fair eye ſwell ' 
She ſaid, and told the woe ſome tale, 
As ſooth as ſhepherdeſs might tell. 


XXIV. 6 
The heart, that ſorrow doom'd to ſhare, 
Has worn the frequent feal of woe, 
Its ſad impreſſions learns to bear, 


And finds full oft its ruin flow, 


BEES a, of þ 
But when that ſeal is firſt impreſt, 
When the young heart its pain ſhall try, 
For the ſoft, yielding, trembling breaſt, 
Oft ſeems the PE foul to wad - 


. 


vet fled not Owen' Wks amaze  , 
| 1npaleneſs cloath'd, and lifted hands, 
And horror's dread unmeaning gaze, 


Mark the poor ſtatue, as it flands, 


The ſimple guardian of his life * 
Look'd wiſhful for the tear to glide; 
But when ſhe ſaw, his tearleſs flrife, 5 k 


Silent, ſhe lent him one—and died. | 


ls” OBO Wo” 

e No, I am not a fhepherd's boy,“ Fan 
Awaking from his dream, he ſaid, 1 

& Ah! where is now the” promis'd jo 
ue this ? —for ever, ever t 


O picture Jar! bor Rr loved ſake | 5 
How fondly could my heart bewall! Bc 

My friendly ſhepherdeſs, 0 wake, 
And tall me more of this fad tale, 


. 3 
' 8 - 1 @F: 


O tell me more of this: ſad tale—- _ 
No; thou enjoy thy gentle ſleep! 1 

And I will go to Lothian' s vale, 
And more than all her waters weep. ' 


YEP va} 
XXVI. 
Owen to Lothian's vale is fled—— 
Earl Barnard's lofty towers appear — 
4 O art thou there, the full heart ſaid, 
O art thou there, my parent dear 7 


Ves, ſhe is there: from idle ſtate 
Oft has ſhe ſtole her hour to weep 3 , 


Think how ſhe * by thy cradle fate,” " 2 
And how ſhe © fondly ſaw thee ſleep oF. 
Now tries his trembling hand to-frame | 
Full many a tender line of love; 
And ſtill he blots the parent's name, | 
For that, he fears might fatal prove... 
XXVII. Ne 
O'er a fair fountain's ſmiling fide 
Reclin'd a dim tower, clad with moſs, 
Where every bird was wont to bide, 
That languilh' d for 1 its parinew's lols. | 
This ſcene he choſe, this ſceno a ſſign d 7 7 
A parent's ficſt embrace to Wait, 
And many a ſoft fear fill'd his mind, 
Anxious for his fond letter's fate. 


The hand that bore thoſe lines of love, 2 
The well-informing bracelet bore — 

Ah! may they not unproſp'rous prove! 224 FS 
Ah! ſafely paſs yon dangerous door! XXVIII, 


— 


* See the ancient Scottiſh ballad called Child Maurice, 
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1 
She comes not; — can ſhe then delay? 
Cried the fair youth, and dropt a tear 
Whatever filial love could ſay, | 
To her I ſaid, and call'd her dear. 


* 


Sbe comes—Oh ! no—encircled round, 


"Tis ſome rude chief with many a ſpear, 
My hapleſs tale that Earl has found — 
Ah me! my heart! for her I fear,” 


His tender tale that Earl had read, 


Or ere it reach'd his lady's eye, 


His dark brow wears a cloud of red, 


In rage he deems a rival nigh. . 


| XXIX. | 
Tis o'er—thoſe locks that wav'd in gold, 
That wav'd adown thoſe cheeks ſo fair, 
Wreath'd in the glogmy tyrants hold, 
Hang from the ſever'd head in air, 


That fireaming head he joys to bear 


In horrid guiſe to Lothian's halls: 
Bids his grim ruffians place it there, 
Erect upon che frowning walls. 


6 25 2 
The fatal tokens forth he drew — 8 . 
«© Know'lt thou theſe—Ellen of the vale ?“ 
The pictur'd bracelet ſoon. he knew, . 
And ſoon her lovely cheek grew pale. 


The trembling victim ſtraight he led, 
Ere yet her ſoul's firſt fear was o'er : 

He pointed to the ghaſily head 
She ſaw, and ſank to riſe no more. 


\ 


TIME. 
By Dr. YOUNG. 


II E bell ſtrikes One. We take no note of Time 3 


But from its loſs. To give it then a tongue 
Is wiſe in man. As if an angel ſpoke, 
I feel the ſolemn ſound, If heard aright, 
It is the knell of my departed hours; 
Where are they? Wich the years beyond the flood, 
It is the fignal that demands diſpatch ; 7 
How much is to be done? My hopes and fears 
Start up alarm'd; and o'er life's hin verge 
Look down—on what P—a fathomleſs abyſs; 
A dread eternity] how ſurely mine! 
And can eternity belong to me, g 


Poor penſioner on the bounties of an hour ? 


vol. II. 6, „ 
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By SAMUEL JOHNSON, L. E. 9. 


SPRING. 
TERN Winter now, by Spring repreſs'd, 
Forbears the long · continued ſtrife; 
And nature, on her naked breaſt, Rn 
Delights to catch the gales of life, 


Now o'er the rural kingdom roves 
Soft Pleaſure, with her laughing train; 


Love warbles in the vocal groves, 
And vegetation plants the plain. 


Unhappy whom to beds of pain 
- Arthritie tyranny conſigns! 
Whom ſmiling nature courts in vain, 


Tho” rapture. lings, and beauty ſhines ! 


« * 


Yet cho my limbs diſeaſe invades, \ 
Her wings imagination tries, 2 
And bears me to the peaceful ſhades 
| Where ——  '; humble'turrets riſe, 


Here flops, my ſoul, thy rapid flight; 
Nor from the pleaſing groves depart, 
Where firſt great nature charm'd my light, 
Whereè wiſdom firſt inform'd my heart, 


FOUR SEASONS. 


Here 


U 


N IT * 7 00 
Here let me chro⸗ the vales purſue 

A guide —a father and a friend; 
Onee more great nature's works review, 
Once more on wiſdom s voice acted, 


From falſe cells, cauſelefs ſtrife, | CE 
Wild hope, vain fear, alike remov d; 

Here let me learn the uſe of life, 
When beſt enjoy'd, when molt i er d. 


Teach me, thou venerable bow'r, 
Cool meditation's quiet-ſeat, 
The generous ſcorn of vetal pow'r, 
The filent grandeur of retreat. 


When pride by guilt to greatneſs climbs, 
Or raging factions ruſh to war, 
Here let me learn to ſhun the crime Loy 

I can't prevent, and will not ſhare, „ 
But left I fall by ſubile foes, 
Bright wiſdom, teach me Curio's art, 


The ſwelling paſſion to compoſe, 
And quell the rebels of che heart, 


* i 


SUMMER, . 
PHOEBUS ! down the weſtern ky 
Far hence diffuſe the burning ray.z. 
Thy light to diſtant worlds. ſupply, 
And wake them. to the cares of day. 
Ga: come, 


| FC) 

Come gentle eve, the friend of caſe ! 
Come, Cynthia, lovely queen of night! 

Refreſh me with a cooling breeze, e 2.; 2 

And cheer me with a lambent light, 


Lay me where o'er the verdant ground 
Her living carpet nature ſpreads; - 


— 


Where the green bow'r, with roſes crown'd, 


In ſhow'rs its fragrant foliage ſheds, 


Improve the peaceful hour with wine, 

| Let muſic die along the grove 3 
Around the bowl let my rtles twine, 

And every ſtrain be tun'd to love. 


Come Stella, queen of all my heart! | 
Come, born to fill its vaſt defires! * + 
Thuy looks perpetual joys impart, | 

© Thy voice perpetual joys inſpires," | ö 


While all thy wiſh and thine compleat, 
By turns we languiſh and we burn, 
Let ſighing gales our ſighs repeat, _ 
Our murmurs—murmuring brooks returns | 
Let me, when nature calls to reſt, 
And bluſhing {ſkies the morn foretel, 
Sink on the down of Stella's breaſt 
And bid the waking world farewel. 
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AUTUMN 


a 
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Et, * U IV: MN. 6 

A Las with Gift and ſilent pace 
Impatient time rolls on the year: 

The ſeaſons change, and nature's face 


Now ſweetly ſmiles, now Trowni ſevere. WL 


*T was Spring, twas Summer, all was gay. 


Now Autumn bends a cloudy broẽ-, ,. 


The flow'rs of Spring are ſwept away, 
And ſummer fruits deſert the bough. 


The verdant lakes that. play'd on high, 
And wanton'd on the weſtern breeze, 
Now trod in duſt neglefied lie, 
As Boreas ſtrips the bending trees. 


The fields that wav'd wich golden grains. 
As ruſſet heaths are wild and bare. 
Not moiſt with dew, but drench'd in rain; 


n 
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Nor health nor pleaſure-wanders theres; why | 


No more, while thro? the midnight ſhade 
Beneath the moon's pale orb I ſtray, 
Soft pleaſing woes my heart invade, 


As Progne pours the melting lay. 


From this capricious clime ſhe ſoars, 
O would ſome god but wings ſupply ! 1 
To where each morn the Spring reſtores, 
Companion of her Bight, I'd fly. | 
* 3 3322 
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Vain with ! me fate compels to bear 
The downward ſedfohs' iron reign, 
Compels to breathe polluted air, 
And ſhivers. on'a blaſted plain. 


What blis 40 life can Autumn yield, 
If glooms, and ſhow'rs, and ſtorms prevail; 
And Ceres flies the naked field, | 
And flow'rs, and naſty Toe Pheebus . F 2 


ol what remains, what 1 wu, 155 
To cheer me in the darkening hour * 
The grape remains, the friend of wit, 


1 - 1 


In love and mirth of wighty'p 3 r. 


Hafle, preſs the cluſters, 81 _ bow! ; "s 8 
Apollo! ſhoot thy parting _—_— $ PEE 

This gives the ſunſhine of the foul, © 
This god of health, and verſe, and 2. 
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Sull, Ain the W enen 

The pulſe with vigorous rapture benz 

My Stella with new charms ſhall glow, 
And every bliſs 3 in wins. a N 


w I N T ER. 
O thore the morn with tepid rays, 
Unfolds the flow r of various hu: 
Noon fpreads no more the genial blaze, 3 
8 Nor gentle eve diſlils the dew. | 


* 


(#) 
The lingering hours prolong the night : 
Uſurping darkneſs ſhares the day, 
Her miſts reſtrain the force of light; 
And Phœbus holds a doubtful ſway, 


By gloomy twilight half reveal'd, 
Wich fighs we view the hoary hill, 


The leafleſs wood, the naked field, 
The ſnow-topt cot, the frozen rill, 


No muſic warbles thro' the grove, 

No vivid colours paint the plain; | 
No more with devious fleps I rove - 
Thro' verdant er now gs in vain. 


Aloud the driving — roars, way 

Congeal'd, impetuous ſhow'rs deſcend; = 

Haſte, cloſe the window, bar the doors, 
Fate leaves me Stella and a friend. 


In nature's aid let art ſupply | 
Wich light and heat my lictle ſphere 3 

Rouſe, rouſe the fire, and pile it _ 
Light up a. conſtellation hens: 


Let muſic ſound FEY voice of joy, 

Or mirth repeat the jocund tale; 
Let love his wanton wiles employ, 

And o'er the ſeaſon wine prevail. 


* 


- <Q 832 ) 
Yet time life's dreary winter brings,. 
When mirth's gay tale ſhall pleaſe no more F 
Nor muſic charm, tho Stella ſings ; 
Nor love, nor wine, the Spring reſtore. 
Catch then, O catch, the tranſient hour, 
Improve each moment as it flies: 


Life's a ſhort Summer—man a flow 'r ; 
He dies—alas! how ſoon he dies. 


EARTHLY HAPPINESS, 
2 r 
1 err till he thinks on earth 

| There breathes not a more happy than himſelf; 


Then envy dies, and love o'erflows on all; vt 
And love o'erilowing makes an angel here, | 


Such angels, all, entitled to repoſe 


On Him who goverus fate. Tho' tempeſt ſrowns, 
Tho' nature ſhakes, how ſoft to lean on Heaven 4 


| — Tolean on Him, on whom archangels lean! 


Wich inward eyes, and filent as the grave, 
They ſtand collecting every beam of thought, 

Till their hearts kindle with divine delight; 

For all their thoughts, like angels ſeen of old | 

In Iſrael's dream, come from, and go to heaven; 

Hence are they ſtudious of ſequeſter'd ſcenes ; 

While noiſe and diſſipation comfort thee, 
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F that ſoft ſeaſon, when deſcending ſhow'rs 
Call forth the greens, and wake the riſing at z- 
When op'ning buds ſalute the welcome day, 
And earth relenting feels the genial ray; 
As balmy ſleep had charm'd my cares to reſt, 
And love itſelf was baniſhed from my breaſt, 
* (What time the morn's myflerious viſions brings, 
While purer ſlumbers ſpread their . wings)'s 58 | 
A train of phantoms in wild order roſe; 1 
And join'd, this intellectual ſcene compoſe. |” G. 
I flood, methought, betwixt earth, ſeas, and ſkies, 
The whole ereation open to my eye? 
In air ſelf.balanc'd hung the globe below, 
Where mountains riſe, and circling oceans flow: 
Here naked rocks and empty waſles were ſeen, | 
There tow' ring cities, and the foreſts green; 
Here failing ſhips delight the wand'ring eyes, 
There trees and intermingled temples riſe: _ F 
Now a clear ſun the ſhining ſcene diſplays, - B ' 
The tranſient landſcape now in clouds decays. #h | 
O'er the wide proſpect as I gaz d around, .- 
Sudden I heard a wild promiſcuous ſound, 1 52 >, _— 
Like broken thunders that at diſtance roar, | 
Or billows murm'ring on the hollow ſhore: 


Y 2 1 
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Then, g gazing up, a glorious pile beheld, 

| Whoſe tou ting ſummit ambiem elouds conceal d. 
High on a rock of ice che ſiruQure lay, e 
Steep its aſcent, and ſlipp' ry was the way; 

The wondrous rock like Parian marble ſhone, 

And ſeem'd to diſtant fight of ſolid ſtone. 
Inſeripuons here of various names I view'd, 

The greater part by hoſli le time ſubdu'd ; 

Yet wide were ſpread their fame in ages paſt, 
And poets once had ,promis'd they ſhould laſt, 
Some, freſh engrav'd, approv'd of wits renown'd 3 
I look'd again, nor could their trace be found, 
Critics ;I'ſaw, that other names deface, 

And fix their own with labour in their place; 
Their own, like others, foon their place reſign'd, 
Or diſappear'd, and left the firſt behind. 

Nor was the firſt impair'd by ſtorms alone, 

But felt th' approaches of too warm a ſun; 

For Fame, impatient of extremes, decays 


Not more by envy than excels of praiſe. A? 


Yet part no injuries of heaven could feel, 
Like chryflal, faithful to the graven ſteel : 

The rock's high ſummit, in the temple's ſhade, 
Nor heat could melt, nor beating ſtorm invade, 
There names inſcrib'd unnumber'd ages paſt, 
From time s firſt birth, with time itſelf ſhall laſt; 
Theſe ever ne, nor ſubje& to-decays, | 


Spread, and grow brighter, with the length of days. 


80 


* 


(tw) -* 
$o Zembla' rocks (the beauteous work of fret) 
Riſe white in air, and glitter o'er the coaſt; 
Pale ſuns, unfelt, at diſtance rol away, 
And on the impaffive ice the lightnings play; 
Eternal ſnows the growing maſs ſupply, eee 
Till the bright mountains prop th' incumbent ſæy: 11. 
As Atlas fix'd, each hoary pile appears- 
The gather'd winter of a thouſand years. 
On this foundation Fame's high temple ſtands; 
Stupendous pile! not rear'd by mortal hands. 
Whate'er proud Rome or artful Greece beheld, 
Or elder Babylon, its frame excelPd. 
Four faces had the dome, and ev'ry face 
Of various ſtrufture, but of equal grace; 
Four brazen gates, on columns lifted bigh, 
Salute the diff*rent quarters of the ſky: 
Her fabled chiefs, in darker ages born, 
Or worthies old, whom arms or arts adorn, 
Who cities rais'd, or tam'd a monſtrous race, 
The walls in venerable order grace ; 
Heroes in animated marble frown, k 
And legiſlators ſeem to think in ſtone, 
Weſtward a ſumptuous frontiſpiece appear'd, 
On Doric pillars of white marble rear'd, 
Crown'd with an architrave of antique mould, 
And ſculpture riſing on the roughen'd gold. 
In ſhaggy ſpoils here Theſeus was beheld, 
And Perſeus dreadful with Minerva's ſhield: 


There 


| 
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Who taught that uſeful ſcience, 10 be good, 
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There great Alcides ſtooping with his toil, 
Reſts on his club, and holds th* Heſperi: an ſpoil 2 


Here Orpheus ſings; trees moving to the ſound, 
Start from their roots, and form a ſhade around: 


Amphion there the loud creating lyre 

Strikes, and beholds a ſudden Thebes aſpire 
Cytheron's echoes, anſwers to his call, 

And half the mountains rolls into a wall : 

There might you ſee the length'ning ſpires aſcend, 


The domes ſwell up, the widening arches bend, 


The growing tow'rs like exaltations riſe, 
And the huge columns heave into the ſkies. 
The eaſlern front was glorious to behold, 
With diamond flaming, and Barbaric gold. 
There Ninus ſhone, who ſpread th' Aſſyrian fame, 


And the great founder of the Perſian name: 


There, in long robes, the royal Magi ſtand; 
Grave Zoroaſter waves the circling wand': 
The ſage Chaldeans rob'd in white appear'd, 
And Brachmans, deep in deſart woods rever'd ; 
Theſe top'd the moon, and call'd th* unbodied ſhades, 
To midnight banquets in the glimm'ring glades; 
Made viſionary fabrics round them riſe, 

And airy ſpectres ſkim before their eyes; 

Of Taliſman's and Sigils knew the pow'r, 

And careful watch'd the planetary hour, 

Superior, and alone, Confucius ſtood, 


4 
; 7 
. 


8 £ 


155 419 
But, on che ſouth, a long majeſtic race 

Of Egypt's priefls the gilded niches grace, ; 

Who meaſur'd earth, deſcrib'd the ſtarry ſpheres, 
And trac'd the long records of lunar years. 

High on his car Seſoftris ſtruck my view, 
Whom ſcepter'd Haves in golden harneſs drew: 
His hands a bow and pointed javelin hold ; 

His giant limbs are arm'd in ſcales of gold. 
Between the ſtatues obeliſks were plac'd, 
And the learn'd walls with hierogly phics grac'd, 

Of Gothic ſtructure was the northern ſide, 


O'erwrought with ornaments of barb? rous pride. ; 


* 


There huge Coloſſes roſe, with trophies crown'd, 

And Runic charatters were grav'd around, 

There ſat Zamolxis with ereQted eyes, 

And Odin here in mimic trances dies. 

There on rude iron columns, ſmear'd with blood, 

The horrid forms of Scythian heroes ſtood, 

Druids and bards, (their once loud harps unſtrung! 

And youths that died to be by poets ſang, _ | 

Theſe, and a thouſand more of doubtful fame, | 

To whom old fables gave a laſting name, | 

In ranks adorn'd the temple's outward face; | 

The wall in luſtre and effect like glaſs, 

Which o'er each object caſling various dycy,.. 

Enlarges. ſome, and others multiplies: 

Nor void of emblem was the myflic. wall, 
For thus romantic Fame increaſes all, 
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The temple ſhakes, the founding gates unfold, 


Wide vaults appear, and roofs of fretted 3 3 


Rais'd on a thouſand pillars, wreath'd around, . 
With laurel foliage, and with eagles crown'd 2 
Of bright tranſparent beryl were the walls, 

The ſriezes gold, and gold the capitals : | 

As heav'n with ſtars; the roof with jewels glow... 
And ever-living lamps depend in rows. 
Full in the paſſage of each ſpacious gate, 


The ſage Hiſtorians in white garments wait; 


His ſcy the reyers'd, and both his pinions bound. 
Within ſtood Heroes, who thro' loud alarm 
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In bloody fields purſued renown in arms. 


High on a chrone, with trophies charg'd; Iview'd 


The Youth, that all things but himſelf ſubdu'd; 


lis feet on ſcepires and tiaras trod. 


i 


And his horn'd head belyed the Lybian god. 
There Cæſar; grac'd with both Minervas ſhone; 8 
Cæſar, the world's great maſter, and his own ; 
Unmov'd, ſuperioriſtill in ev'ry ate, 5 

And ſcarce deieſted in his country's fate. 
But chief were thoſe who not for. empire fonght, 


 Grav'd o'er their ſeats the form of Time was found, 


But wich their toils their people's ſafety booght, | 4 3 


High o'er the reſt Epaminodas ſtood; 
Timoleon, glorious in his brother's blood: 
Bold Scipio, ſaviour of che Roman — 2 40 


N * in his com ae in retirement wine” hes 


And 
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And vile Aurelius, i in whoſe well taught wind 
With boundleſs pow'r unbounded virtue join'd, 
His own ſtrict judge, and patron of mankind. 

Much - ſuff'ring heroes next their honours claim, 

| Thoſe of leſs noiſy, and leſs guilty frame 
Fair Virtue's filent train : ſupreme of theſe 
Here ever ſhines the godlike Socrates ; 
He whom ungrateful Athens could expel, 

At all times juſt, but when he ſign'd the ſhell; 
Here his abode the martyr'd Phocion claims, 
With Agis, not the laſt of Spartan names; 
Unconquer'd Cate ſhews the wound he tore; 


And Brutus his ill genius meets no more. n 


But in the centre of the hallow'd chair, 
Six pompous columns o'er the reſt aſpire ; 


Around the ſhrine itſelf of Fame they ſtand, 


Hold the- chief honours, and the fane command. 


High on the firſt the mighty Homer ſhone ; 
Eternal adamant compoſed his throne ; 

Father of verſe} in holy fillets dreſt, 

His filver heard wav'd gently ofer his breaſt ; 
Tho' blind,.a boldneſs in his looks appears; 
In years he ſeem'd, but not impair'd by years. 
The wars of Troy were round the pillar ſeen x 


Here herce Tydides wounds the Cyprian queen; 


Here Hector glorious from Patroclus fall, 
Here dragg'd in triumph round the Trojan wall: 
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Motion and life did e ev ry part inſpire, | ö 
Bold was the work, and prov'd the maſter! s fire: 

A ſlrong expreſſion moſt he ſeem'd t'affect, 

And here and there diſclos'd a brave neglect. 


A golden column next in rank appear d, 


On which a ſhrine of pureſt gold was rear'd ; 


| 


| 
| 


Finiſh'd the whole, and labour'd ev'ry part, 
With patient touches of unwearied art : 
The Mantuan there in ſober triumph ſat, 
Compoſed his poſture, and his look ſedate 3 
On Homer ſtill he fix'd a rev'rend eye, 
| Great without pride, in modeſt majeſty, 
In living ſculpture on the ſides were ſpread 
The Latian wars, and haughty Turnus dead 3 
Eliza ſtretch'd upon the fun'ral pyre; 
Eneas bending wich his aged fire: 
Troy flam'd in burning gold; and o'er the chrone- 
Arms and tle Man in golden ey phers ſhone. 
Four ſwans ſuſtain a car of filver bright, 
Wich heads advanc'd, and pinions ſtretch'd for flight : : 
Here, like ſome furious prophet, Pindar rode, 
And ſeem'd to labour with th' inſpiring God, 
Acroſs the harp a careleſs hand he flings, 
And boldly ſinks into the ſoundivg ſtrings. 
The fighr'd games of Greece the column grace; 
Neptune and Jove ſurvey the rapid race, 
The youths hang o'er their chariots as they rut, , 
The fiery ſteeds ſeem {tartivg from the tone; - 
| | | The 
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the champions in diſtorted poſtures oy „ 
And all appear'd irregularly great. | 
Here happy Horace tun'd th' Auſonian . / 
To {weeter ſounds, and temper'd: Pindar's fire; 
Pleas'd with Alcæus“ manly rage tinfuſe / 
The ſofter ſpirits of the Sapphic Muſe. 


The poliſt'd pillar diff rent ſculptures. gene; e 


A work outlaſting monumental braſs. 

Here ſmiling loves and Bacchanals appear; 
The Julian ilar, and great Auguſtus here. 
The doves that round the infant poet ſpread 
Myrtles and bays, hang hov'ring ver his head. 

Here, in a ſhrine that caſt a dazzling light, 
Sat, fix'd in thought, the mighty Stagirite 3 
His ſacred head a radiant zodiac crown'd. 
And various animals his ſide ſurround; 

His piercing eyes, erett, appear to view ' ' 
Superior worlds, and look all nature through. 

With equal rays immortal Tully ſhone; 
The Roman roſtra deck'd the conſul's throne: 
| Gath'ring his flowing robe, he ſeem' d to ſtand ; 


In aß te ſpeak, and graceful ſtretch'd his and. 


Behind, Rome's genius waits with civic crowns, - 
And the great Father of his country owns. 

I he maſſy columns in a circle riſe, 

O'er which. a pompous dome invades the ſkies : ” 
Scarce to the top I firetch'd my aching fight, 
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Full in the midſt proud Fame's imperial ſeat 
With jewels blaz'd, magnificently great: 
The vivid em'ralds there revive the eye, | 
Tho? fraiming rubies ſhew their ſanguine dye, 
Bright azure rays from lively ſapphires fiream, | 
And lucid amber caſls a golden gleam, | 


z 
| 
| 


With various colour'd light the pavement ſhone, 
And all on fire appear'd the glowing throne ; / 
The dome's high arch reflects the mingled blaze, 
And forms a rainbow of alternate rays, - 
When on the Goddeſs firſt I caſt my fight, 
Scarce ſeem'd her ſlature of a cubit's height; 
But ſwell'd to larger ſize, the more J gaz'd, 
Till to the roof her tow'ring front ſhe rais'd. 
Wich her, the temple. ev'ry moment grew; | + 
And ampler viſtas open'd to my view: | 
Upward the columns ſhoot, the roofs aſcend, 
And arches widen, and long aifles extend. 
Such was her form, as ancient bards have told, 
Wings raife her arms, and wings her feet enfold; 
A thouſand buſy tongues the Goddeſs bears, | 
And thouſand open eyes, and thouſand liſt'ning ears, 
Beneath, in order rang'd, the tuneful Nine | | 
| (Her virgin bandmaids) flill attend the ſhrine: 
Wich eyes on Fame for ever fix'd, they ſing; 
For Fame they raiſe the voice, and tune the ficings | 
With ime's firſt birth began the heavenly lays, 
And laſt, eternal, thro' the length of days. © 


| Around 
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- we theſe wonders as I caſt a look, 5 
The trum pet ſounded, and the temple ſhook ; ; 
And all the nations, ſummon'd at the call, 
From diff rent. quarters fill the crowded hall: 
Of various tongues the mingled ſounds were heard; 
In various garbs promiſcuous throngs appear d; 
Thick as the bees, that with the ſpring renew 
Their flow'ry toils, and fip the fragrant dew, 
When the wing'd colonies firſt tempt the iky, 
O'er duſky helds and ſhaded waters 1 
Or ſettling, ſeize che ſweets the bloſſoms yield, 
And a low murmur runs along the field. Wt 
Millions of ſuppliant crowds the ſhrine attend, 
And all degrees he fore the Goddeſs bend; 
The poor, the rich, the valiant, and the ſage, 3 
And boaſting youth, and narrative old: age. r 
Their pleas were diff 'rent, their requelt i the ſame z | 
For good and bad alike are fond of Fame. | 
Some ſhe diſgrac' d, and ſome with honours crown'd 3 
Unlike ſucceſſes equal merits found. 
Thus her blind ſiſter, fickle F ortune reigns ; ; 
And Jundiſcerning, ſcatters. crowns and chains, 

Firſt at the. ſhrine: the learned world appear, 
And to the Goddeſs thus. prefer their pray'r: 
Long have we ſought to inſtruct and pleaſe mankind, 
Wich ſtudies pale, with midnight vigils blind; 
But thank'd by few, rewarded yet by none, 
We here appeal to thy ſuperior throne, |  - , 
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"HY HIER learning the juſt prize betty" 1 rs 
For Fame is all we muſt expe Sow et iy omurd er 
The goddeſs heard, and bade the Muſes nas: in lin A 
The golden trumpet of eternal praiſ , 
From pole to pole the winds diffuſe the ſound. 
That fills the circuit of the world around: 7 
Not all at once, as thunder breaks the clout +: - 
The notes at firſt were TIED ſweet than loud: I 
By juſt degrees they ev” ry moment rife, oo 
Fill the wide earth, and gain upon the ſkies, 
At ev'ry breath were balmy odours ſhed, © 
Which ſlill grew ſweeter as they wider red! ? 
Loeſs fragrant ſcents the unfolding roſe exhales, Monde 
Or ſpices breathing i in Arabian gals, TR 
Next theft the good and juſt, an awful train, + 
Thus on their knees addreſs the del fanes | 
Since living vi virtue | is with envy ne 1 . LEY * 
And the beſt men ir treated like the worſt. 
Do thou, Juſt Goddeſs, call our merits 0 
And give each deed th' exact intrinſie worth, 
Not with bare juſtice ſhall your afts be crown . 
(Said Fame) but high above deſert renowned: 95 
Let fuller notes th' applauding world amaze, 11 and 
And the loud clarion labour in yoνν da * D 
This band difmiſs'd, behold another crowd 
Preferr'd the ſame requeſt, and lowly bowd; 
The conſtant tenor of whole well-ſpent days WE 
No leſs deſerv'd a juſt return of prarſe, © 
ay Ws But 
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But icaight the direful trump of flander ſounds ; 
Thro' the big dome the, doubling thunder bounds 5 
Loud as the burſt of cannon rends the ſkies, 
The dire report thro? ev'ry region lie 
In ev'ry ear inceſſant rumours rung, 2 
And gath'ring ſcandals grew on ev'ry tongue. ä 
From the black trumpet's ruſly concave broke 
Sulphureous flames, and clouds of rolling ſmoke : 
The pois'nous vapour blots; the purple ſkies,” | 
| And withers all before it as it flies. | 
A troop came next, who crowns and armour wore, -. 
And proud defiance in their looks they bore; 
For thee (they cried) amidſt alarms and ſlrife, 
We ſail'd in tempeſls down the ſtream of life; 
F or thee whole nations fill'd with llames and blood, 
And ſwam to empire thro? the purple flood. 
Thoſe ills we dar'd, thy inſpiration own; 
What virtue ſeem'd, was done for thee alone. 
Ambitious fools! (the Queen replied, and frown'd) 
Be all your acts in dark oblivion drown'd; 
There ſleep forgot, with mighty tyrants gone; 
Your flatues moulder'd, and your names unknown ! 
A ſudden gloud ſtraight ſnatch'd them from my fight, 
And each majeſtic phantom ſunk in night. 
Then came the ſmalieſt tribe I yet had ſeen; - 
Plain was their dreſs, and modeſt was their mein, - 
Great idol of mankind ! we neither claim 


The praiſe of merit, nor aſpire to fame! 


| 1 F 

But ſafe in defarts from th* applauſe of men, 5 

Would die unheard of, as we liv'd unſeen. 

Tis all we beg thee, to conceal from fight 

Thoſe acts of goodneſs which themſelves: r 
O let us ſlill the ſecret joy partake; © | 

| To follow virtue even for virtue's ſake. 

And live there men who ſlight-immortat fame 
Who then with incenſe ſhall adore our name 
But, mortals ! know, tis ſtill our greateſt pride 
To blaze thoſe virtues which'the good would hide. 
_ Riſe l muſes, riſe! add all your tuneſul breath 
Theſe muſt not ſleep in darkneſs and in death, 

She ſaid : in air the trembling muſic floats,” 

And on the winds triumphant ſwell the notes; 

So ſoft" though high, {> loud, aud yet ſo clear, 
Even liſt'ning angels lean from heav'n to hear: 
To fartheſt ſhores th* ambrofial ſprrit flies; 

Sweet to the world, and grateful to the ſkies, 


Wich feathers crown'd, with gay embroid'ry dreſs'd 
Hicher, they cried, ditett your eyes, and ſee 117 
The men of pleafure, dreſs, and gallantry; 1 1 
Ours is the place at banquets, balls, and plays; | 
Sprightly our nights, polite are all our days; 
Courts we frequent, where 'tis our pleaſing care 

To pay due viſits, and addreſs the fair: 


But Rill in fancy vanquiſh'd ey'ry-maid; - £1 te 
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Next thefe, a youthful train their vows exprefs'd, ia 


In fact, 'tis true, no nymph we could perſuade, | , | 
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Of Alsop edas bete tales we tell; 


Vet, would the world believe us all were well, 
The joy let ochers have, and we the name; 11 239t't 
And what we want in pleaſure grant in fame. 3 


„ 


Tue queen aſſents, the trumpets rends the ſkies, - 1 
And at each blaſt a lady's honour dies. 15 


Pleas'd wich che ſtrange ſucceſs, vaſt. numbers pref'd 
Around the ſhrine, and made the fame requeſt;: | 
What, you! (ſhe cried). unlearn'd.in arts do pleaſe, 
Slaves to yourſelf, and even fatigued with. eaſe. | 


: 
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Who loſe a length of undeſerving dass 7 1 
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Would you uſurp the lover's dear · bought praiſe ? 


To juſt contempt, ye vain pretenders, fall; 

The people's fable, and the ſeorn of all. 

Straight the black clarion ſends a horrid ſound. 

Loud laughschurſt Gut, and bitter ſcoffs ty; round; ee A 
Whiſpers are heard, wich taunts reviling loud, 

And ſcornful hiſſes run thro' all the crowd, * 
Laſt, thoſe who boaſt of mighty miſchief done, 


LA : 
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Enflave their country, or uſurp a thronam 
Or who their glory's dire foundation lay d 
On ſovereign's tuin'd, or on friends betray d;; 


Calm thinking villains, whom no faithicoald fin, 
Of crooked counſels and dark politie i i 14G 
Of cheſe a gloomy tribe ſurround the thron ec, 
And beg to make th' immortal treaſon Known. 0 ; 
Ihe trumpet roars, Tong flaky flames expire. . 
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At the dread ſound pale mortals ſtood _ 
And ſtartled nature trembled with the blaſt. 

This having heard and ſeen, ſome pow'r vari 
Straight chang'd the ſcene, and ſnatch'd me from the 
Before my view appear' da liructure fair, os "Ns | 
Its ſcite uncertain, if in "earth or air: | a 
With rapid motion turn'd the manſion tans 
Wich ceaſeleſs noiſe, the ringing walls reſouhd 
Not leſs in number were the ſpacious doors 
\ Than leaves on trees, or ſand upon the ſhores z 
Which ill unfolded ſtand, by night, by day, 

Pervious to winds, and open ev'ry way, 

As flames by nature to the ſkies aſcenſ . 
As weighty bodies to the centre tend, | 

"As to the fea returning rivers roll, 

And the touch'd needle trembles to the pole: 
Hither, as to their proper place, ariſe. 40675 
All various ſounds, from earth, and ſeas, and Key 1 5 

Or ſpoke aloud, or whiſper'd i in the ear; N 

Ner ever ſilence, reſt, or peace is here. 

| As on the ſmooth expanſe of cryſtal lakes 

1 I be ſinking ſtone at firſt a circle makes; *% 

Il The trembling ſurface, by the motion flirr'd, 

Spreads in a ſecond circle, then à third ; * 

Wide, and more wide, the floating rings advance, 


Fill all the wat'ry plain, and to the margin dance; 
Thus ev'ry voice and ſound, when firſt they break, 
On nei ghb'ring air a ſoft impreſſion make: 


; Nera 
1. | | Another 
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Another ambient circle then they move 

That, in its turn, impels the next above; l 
Thro' undulating air the ſounds are ſent. 
And ſpread o'er the fluid element. SM - 


"= There various news I heard of love and . 1 


Of peace and war, bealth, ſickneſs, death and life ..- 
Of loſs and gain, of famine and of flore; : 
Of florms at ſea, and travels on the More . 
Of fires and Eats and flars with Dag 3 15 
Of turns of fortune, changes in the Nate; | 
The falls of fav'rites, projects of the n 85 

þ Of old miſmanagements, taxations new: 

| All neither wholly falſe, nor wholly; ttue. : 

Above, below, without, within, around, 
Confus'd, unnumber'd multitüdes are ound, 
Who paſs, repaſs, advance, and. glide. away; 
Hoſts rais'd by fear, and phantoms of a Wo 2 
Aſtrologers, that future fates foreſhew ; 

Projettors, quacks, and lawyers not a few; 

| And prielts, and party zealots num'rous bands, 
With home-born lies, or tales from foreign lands; * 
Each talk'd aloud, or in ſome ſecret place; 
And wild 1 impatience ſtar'd in ey'ry face, 
The flying rumours gather'd as they roll'd, - 
Scarce any tale was ſooner heard than told; 
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And all who told it added ſomething new, N 
And all who heard it made enfargements W 3 
In ev rx ear it ſpread, on ev'ty- tongue it gte w. 
Thus flying eaſt and weft, and north and Toath, | 
1 travell'd with ihcreafe from mouth to mouth > 
So frem a ſpark, that kiüdled firſt by chance, 
With gath'ring force the quick wing flames advance 3 ; 
Till to the clouds their curling heads afpire, © 
And tow'rs and temples fink in ddouds of fire. 
When thus ripe Reb are to perfection en! a 
Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal tongue, 
Thro' thouſand vents, impatient; forth they Wow, - 
And ruſh in millions on che world below ; UN) 02 he) 
Wo - Fame fits aloft, aud points them out their courſe, 
WE + Their face detorttitiits; ufd preſcribes their force; 
BH Some to rendit/4n@ Tome to perifh bonn: 
Or wane and W#&#ternate like the moch. sq ON WW 
Around a thowfand winged wonders fly, | 
Born by the trumpet's blaſt, and ſcatter'd thro? the Ou 
There, at one'paſfage; oft you might ſurvey 
A lie and truth contending for the way; ; 
And lobg Ns doubt ful, both To*tlefely n 
Which firſt hbüfd ilſue thrô“ the narrow vent. #161 45⁴4 
At laſt agreed, together out they fly, nden bly ba f 
| Inſeparable now the truth und Hey! 
The firi& compte Are for ever join's, = 22 
Ad this or that unmix'd no mortal e'er wall. Rind; 
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ern * 31 7 5 — 4 
| While thus I Algod, intent to ſee and hear, 
One came, methought, and whiſper'd i in my ear: : 
What could thus hrgh thy raſh ambition raiſe ? 
Art thou, fond youth, 4 candidate for praiſe ? 
"Tis true; faid I, not void of hopes I came, 
For who ſo fond as youthful-bards of Fame ? | 4 
But few, alas! the caſual bleſſing boaſt, 5 
So hard to gain, ſo eaſy to he loſſt. 
How vain that ſecond life in others Veoh, + | | 
Th' eſtate which wits inherit after death! woke 
Eaſe, health, and life, fer this they muſt ein e 
Unſure the tenure, but how vaſt the fine! 
The great man's curſe; without the gains, endure 15. 
Be envied, wretched—and be flatter'd, poor; 13 
All luckleſs wits their: enemies profeſt, 1 
And all ſucceſsful, jealous friends at beſt. 
Nor Fame I flight, nor for her favours belly 
She comes unlook'd for, if ſhe'comes at all. 
But if che purchaſe colls fo dear a price | 
As ſoothing folly, or exalting vice; 
Oh! if the muſe muſt flatter lawleſs foray, " 
And follow ſtill where fortune leads the way 3 = 
Or if no baſis bear my rifing name 
But the fallen ruins of another's fame 
Then teach me, heaven! to ſcorn che guilty bays, 
Drive from my breaſt. that wretehed luſt of praiſe; 
Unblemiſh'd let me live, or die unknown; © 1 
p O grant an.honeſt fame; or grant me none! 


E GRONGAR. 


e iN; = EET 2 

By JN DER. 
SSS 

Futur Nymph! wich curious eye, 


Who, the purple evening, lie 
On the mountain's lonely van, 


Beyond the noiſe of buſy ma, 
Painting fair the form of things 
While the yellow linnet ſings; 

Or the tuneful nightingale ne 
Charms the foreſt with her tale; 

Come, with all thy various hues, _ | 
Come, and aid thy ſiſter Muſe. 

Now, while Phæbus, riding high, 
Gives luſtre to the land and ſky, 
Grongar | Hill invites my ſong, I 
Draw the landſcape bright and ſlrong 
Grongar! in whoſe molly r 
Sweetly muſing Quiet dwells : 

aq Grongar ! in whoſe ſilent ſhade, to, 
For the modeſt Muſes made: 
So oft I have, the evening ſtill, 

5 At the fountain of amth3 © | 
Sat upon a flow'ry bed, 
With my hand Vote my head, 
While ftray'd my eyes o'er Towy's flood, | 
Over mead and over wood, 


I ů·˖˙*—0 «Gough Ie» et Es CHEN 6 
— — — pe 
5 
: 
1 


CE Cee ————o——_——— 


* 
* 


. 
o | ; 
1 


3 


% \ 


| CF 
From houſe to houſe, from es wh, | 


Till contemplation had her fill. 81 265 


About his checquer'd fides I wind, 


And leave his brooks and meads behind; 
And groves and grottos where I lay, 


And viſtas ſhooung beams of day. 
Wide, and wider ſpreads the _ 


As circles on a:\mooth canal: 


The mountains round, unhappy ate?” 
Sooner or later, of all height, 4 


Withdraw their ſummits from the ſkies, . _ 


And leſſen as the others riſe. 


Still the proſpect wider ſpreads; 
Adds a thouſand woods and meads 3 3 
Still it widens, widens ſtill, 


And ſinks the newly- riſen hill. 


— 5 
Now I gain the mountain's brow; . 


| What a landſcape lies below! - 


No clouds, no vapours, intervene 3 z- 
But the gay, the open ſcene + 

Does the face of nature ſhew- 

In all the hues of heaven's bow 
And, ſwelling to embrace the light, 


Spreads around beneath the light, 


Old caſtles on che oliſfs ariſe, 
Proudly tow'ring in the ſłies: 


| Ruſhing from the woods, the ſpires 


Seems from hence aſcending fires: 
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Half his beam Apollo ſheds 
On the yellow mountain-heads, 
 Gilds the Heeces of the flocks, , _. 
And glitters on the broken rocks. 
Below me trees unnumber'd riſe, 


Beautiful in various dyes: 

The gloomy pine, the poplar blue, 

The yellow beech, the ſable yew 3: , 

The ſlender fir that taper grows, 

The ſturdy oak with broad-ſpread boughs 3 ; 
And, beyond the purple grove, 

Haunt of Phillis, queen of love ! 

Gaudy as the op'ning dawn, 

Lies a long and level lawn, 

On which a dark hill, ſteep and highs 
Holds and charms the wand' ring eye. 
Deep are his feet in Towy's flood ;. 

His ſides are cloth'd with waving wood ; 
And ancient towers crown his brow, 
That caft an awful look below; | 
Whoſe ragged walls the ivy creeps, 
And with her arms from falling keeps: 

So both a ſafety from the kind 
On mutual dependence find, 

»Tis now the raven's bleak abode, 

*Tis now th' apartment of the toad; 


And 


e 
And there the fox ſecurely feeds, 
And there the pois'nous adder _ | 
Conceal'd i in ruins, moſs, and weeds ; 
While, ever and anon, there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary moulder'd walls, 
| Yet time has ſeen, that lifts the low 
And level lays the lofty brow, 
Has ſeen his broken pile complete, 
Big with the vanity of ſlate : \ 
But tranſient is the ſmile of Fate! 
A little rule, a little ſway, + - Dol 


A ſun-beam in a winter's day, 
Is all the proud and mighty have 
Between the cradle and the grave. 4 
And ſee the rivers, how they run 
Thro' woods and meads, in ſhade and . 
Sometimes ſwift, ſometimes ſlow, | 
Wave ſucceeding wave, they go 
A various journey to the deep, 
Like human life, to endleſs fleep! 
Thus is nature's veſture wrought, , -: 
To inflru& our wand'ring thought; 
Thus ſhe dreſſes green and gay, 
To diſperſe our cares away. 
Ever charming, ever new, 
When will the landſcape tire the view, 
1 The fountain's fall, the river's flow, . 


The woody vallies, warm and low; rad 2 


636399 
, The windy ſummit, wild and high, 
{ Roughly ruſhing on therſky ! 


1 The pleaſant ſeat, the ruin'ꝰd tow'r, | 


The naked rock, the ſhady bow'r ; 
The town and village, dome and farm, 
Each gives each a double charm, 

As pearls upon an Echiop's arm. 

See on the mountain's ſouthern ſide, 
| Where the proſpet opens wide, 
Where the evening gilds the tide. 

How cloſe and ſmall the hedges lie! 


What ſtreaks of meadow croſs the eye; 


A ſtep, methinks, may paſs the Rong 
So little diſtant dangers ſeem; 

So we miſtake'the future's face, 

Eyed thro*' hopes deluding glaſs, 

As yon -fammits ſoft and fair, 

- Clad in colours of the air, 


Which, to thoſe who journey near, 
Barren, brown, and rough appear; 


Still we tread the ſame coarſe way 


The preſent's fill a cloudy day. 

O may I with myſelf agree, 
And never covet what I ſee! 
Content me with an humble made, 
My paſſions tam'd, my wiſhes ml 
For while our wiſhes wildly” roll, 
We baniſh quiet from the ſoul; 


* 


Id 


ene 

Tis thus the buſy fan the air, 
And miſers gather wealth and care, 

Now, een now, my joys run high, - 
As on the mountain turf I lie; : 
And the wanton zephyr ſings, 
And in the vale perfumes his wings 5 
While the waters murmur deep; Wn 
While the ſhepherd charms his ſheep 3 bk 
While the'birds unbounded fly, 41 OO; 
And with muſic fill the ſky, W 
Now, e'en now, my joys run high 

Be full, ye courts! be great who will; 
Search for peace with all your kill; 
Open wide the lofty door, 
Seek her on the marble floor: | 
In vain ye ſearch, ſhe is not there; 
In vain ye ſearch the domes of Care! | 
Graſs and flowers Quiet treads, © 
On the meads and mountain heads, bo 
Along with pleaſure cloſe allied, 
Ever by each other's ſide; F 5 7 
And often by the murm'ring _ | 
Hears the thruſh, while all is ſtill, . 
Within the groves of Grongar Hill, 


Dr. PARNELLI. 


Wo. kind compaſſion hear my Cty, - 
# O Jeſu, Lord of Life, on high! 
Az, when the ſummer” $ ſeaſon beat 
With ſcorching flame and parching heat, 
The trees are burnt, the flowers fade, 
And thirſty gaps in earth are made; 
My thoughts of comfort languiſn ſo, 
And ſo my ſoul 1s broke by woe. 
Then on thy ſeryant s drooping bea 
Thy deus of bleſling ſweetly ſhes 3 .... 
Let thoſe a quick refreſhment give, 
And raiſe my mind, and bid me live, 
My fears of danger, while 1 breathe, 
My dread of endleſs hell beneath; 
My ſenſe of ſorrow for my ſin, 
To ſpringing comfort, change within; 
Change all my ſad complaints for eaſe, 
To cheerful notes of endleſs praiſe ; 


Py 


Nor let a tear mine eyes employ, 
But ſuch as own their birth to joy: 


( 59') 
Joy tranſporting, ſweet and ſtrong, . 
Fit to fill and raiſe my fongz z 
Joy that ſhall reſounded be, 

While days and nights ſucceed for we. 

But not as a Judge ſevere, 15 5 r 17. 
For ſo thy preſence who may bear Wo, 
On all my words and actions loox, $ | 
{I know they're written in thy book) ; "0 
But then regard. my mournful cry, 
And look with mercy's gracious eye. by 
What needs my blood, fince thine will do, | ED $55 
To pay the debt to Juſtice due; N 
O render mercy's art divine! 
Thy ſorrow proves the cure of mine! 855 
Thy dropping wounds, thy woeful. mar an Sk 
Allay the bleedings of my heart: 3 
Thy death, in death's extreme of pang. | 3 ot i 
Reſtores my ſoul to life again. | 7 EE 

ö Guide me then, for here I burn, Cty 

To make my Saviour ſome return. 8 


Fo") oP 120 


I'll riſe (if that will pleaſe him, gill 1 X ; 85 2 8 5 
And ſure Pve heard. him, oon dt will); 

Vil trace his Reps, and bear my, croſs, exc 4 
Deſpiſing ever grief and loſs; a 
Since he, defprfing pain and-ſhame,: 
Firſt took up his, and did the ſame. N 
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2 Dr: YOUNG. 


O* es humanity i is buite; 5 
And on humanity, much happineſs ; 


And yet {till more on piety itſelf. 
A ſoul in commerce with her God, is heaven; 
Feels not the tumults and the ſhocks of life; 
The whirls of paſſion, and the flrokes of heart, 
A Deity believed, is joy begun; 
' A Deity ador'd, is joy alvanc'd;, - 3 SIA 
A Deity belov'd, is joy matur'd. 2 5 
Each branch of piety delight inſpires: promo : 
Faith builds a bridge from this world to the bert, n 
Ober death's dark gulph, and all its horror hides; ; 1 i ay 
114 Praiſe, che ſweet efhalation of our joy, : ws MES. 3 
wt l That joy exalts, and makes it ſweeter aar; NE 48 
Pray'r ardent opens heaven, lets down a ſtream 
Of glory on the conſecrated hour | 
Of man, in audience with the Deity, 
Who worſhips the Great G64, that inſtant Joins | 
The firſt in heaven, and ſets his foot. on hell, 2 755 
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T is ſcarcely poſſible that any one ſhould entertain 
a more humble opinion of the following little Pro- 
duQtion, than ſhe who preſents it to you. It is a triſle 
which, ſhe confe ſſes, has but a very {lender claim to 
your protection; but ſhe conſiders that your name will 


be an ornament to her book, as your friendſhip has 


been an honour to its author. 


Where merit is inconteſlible, nd charaflens are de- 
; cided by the concurring ſuffrage of mankind, praiſe 
becomes almoſt impertinent. It is abſurd. to be indũuſ- | 


trious in proving truths ſo ſelf-evident, that no one 
ever thought of controverting them, 


I may be accuſed of advancing a Dartling propo- 
fition, when I declare that you are an enemy to the | 

- Muſes ; but if it be allowed that deſcription and-1 in- 
vention are the very ſoul of poetry, I ſhall be juſtified 


by the world in general, who conſtantly behold you 
Vol. II. 7. a K 7 A 


12 ( 2 3] | 
diſplaying talents which cannot be deſcribed, and exe 
hibiting excellencies which leave nothing to be imas 
gined. 


Whatever reaſon I may find to regret my having 
ventured theſe little Poems into the world, I ſhall at 
leaſt have no common pleaſure in recolleQing one cir- 
eumſtance attending them, ſince they furniſh me with 
an occaſion of aſſuring you with what 2 and ad- 
mi ration 


1 am, Sir, 


Your moſt obedient, 


and very humble e 


HANNA MORE, 
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. sR ELDRED OF THE BOWER, 
By HANNAH MORE. 
ing == 8 n 
1 at | | 
PART I. 
cir- 
ih 0 lr Vita, ef bella in viftal 
ads Com” perde agevolmente i in un momento, . 
Quel, chen molt' anni 2 5 acgui,¹. 
PETRAR Cas 
fd was a young and valiant koight, | 
Sir ELDRED was his name, 
And never did a worthier wight 
The rank of knighthood claim. 
Where gliding Tay her fiream ſends. _ 
RE. 


To feed the neighbouring wood, 
The ancient glory of the North, | | 
Sir Eldred's caſtle ſtood. | : h * 


The youth was rich as youth might be 
In patrimonial dower ;. 
And many a noble feat had he | 
Atchieyed, in half, and bower, | 


He did not think, as ſome have * 
Whom honour never erown'd, 
The fame a father dearly bought, 
Cou'd. make the ſon renown'd,. 
A. 2 
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He better thought : a noble ſire, 
© Who gallant deeds had done, 
To deeds of hardihood ſhould fire 
A brave and gallant ſon. 


The faireſt anceflry on earth 
Without deſert is poor ; 


And every deed of lofty worth 
ls but a claim for more. 


* Sir Eldred's heart was good and kind, 
Alive to pity's call 
A crowd of virtues grac'd his mind, 5 = 
He lov'd, and felt for al. 53 


When merit 2 tbe ſufferer? 3 name, 
- He ſhow'r'd his bounty then; SES | 
nd thoſe who could not prove that — »4gh » 
He ſuccour'd ill as men. 


But Gacred.truth the Muſe compels 
His errors to impart z 

And yet the Muſe reluQtant, tells 
The fault of Eldred's heart. 


Tbe' kind and gentle as the dove, 
As free from guile and art, 

And mild, and ſoft as infant love $4 
be feelings. of his mee ; 
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Yet if the paſſions ſtorm'd ku foul 
By jealouſy led on: 

The whirlwind rage diſdain'd FLAT 
And bore his virtues down. 


Not Thule's waves ſo wildly break. 
Io drown the northern ſhore ; 

Not Etna's entrails fiercer ſhake; ; 
Or Scythia' * roar. 


As when i in 44 a day, 
To fan the fragrant morn, 


The ſighing breezes ſofily ſtray 
O'er fields of ripen'd corn ; 


Sudden the lightning's blaſt deſcends, 
Deforms the ravag'd fields; 82 
At once the various ruin blend, 


And all reſiſtleſs yields, 


But when, to clear his ſtormy breaſt, 
The ſun of reaſon ſhone, 

And ebbing paſhons ſunk to reſt, 

And ſhew'd what rage had done: 


O then what anguiſh he betray'd ! 
His ſhame how deep, how true ! 

He view'd the waſte his rage had made, 
And ſhudder'd at the view. 
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The meek · ey d dawn, ain ſaffron robe, 
Proclaim'd the op'ning day, 
Up roſe the ſun to gild the globe, 
And hail the new-born May; 


The birds their vernal notes repeat, 
And glad the thick'ning grove, 
And feather'd partners fondly greet 

Wich many a ſong of love; 


When pious Eldred walk'd abroad. 


His morning vows to pay, 


And hail the univerſal Lord 
Who © gave. the goodly Gaye 


That done —ghe left his e glade, 


And journey -d far away: | 
He lov?d to court the ſtranger ſhade,. 
And thro? the lone vale ſtray. 


Within the boſom of a wood, . 
By circling hills embrace d, 
A little, modeſt man ſion ſRogd,.. 
Built by tbe hand of taſte. 


While many a prouder caftle fell, 
This ſafely did endure ;- 


The houſe where guardian virtues "EY 
Is facred and — FT 


* 


* 
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(#) 
Of eglantine an humble fence 
Around the manſion ſtood, 


Which charm'd at once the raviſh'd ſenſe,” 3 


And ſcreen'd an infant wood. 


The wood-receiv'd an added grace, 
As pleas'd 1 It; bent to look, 
And view'd its ever verdant face 


Reflected on a brook. 


The ſmallneſs of the ſtream did wel! 
The maſter's fortunes ſhew 3 

But little ſtreams may ſerve to tell 5 

From what a ſource they flow. ah 


This manſion COT an aged knight, | 
And ſuch a man was he, | | 

As heaven juſt ſhews to human fight, 
To tell ws man ſhould be, © © 


His da in many a «a fought field: 
Was train'd betimes to war; 
His boſom, like a well-worn ſhield,” 

Was grac'd with many a ſcar, 


The vigour of a green' old age 
His reverend form did bear; | 

And yet, alas ! the warrior-ſage 

Had drain'd the dregs of Care : 


as, 


„ 
And ſorrow more than age can break, 
And wound its hapleſs prey; 
Twas forrow furrow'd his firm cheek, 
And turn'd his bright locks grey. 


One darling daughter ſooth'd his cares, 
A young and beauteous dame; 

Sole comfort of his failing years, 
And BIRTHA was her name. 


Her heart a little ſacred ſhrine, 
Where all the virtues meet: 

And holy Hope, and Faith divine, 
Had claim'd it for their ſeat. 


She rear'd a fair and fragrant bower 
Of wild and ruſlic taſte, 

And there ſhe ſcreen'd each fav'rite flower: 
From every ruder blaſt, 


And not a ſhrub or plant was there 
But did ſome moral yield ; 

For wiſdom, by a father's. care, 
Was found in every field. 


. The trees, whoſe foliage fell away, 
And with the ſummer died, 
He thought an image of decay 
Might lecture human pride. 


to) 


While fair perennial greens that ſtood, 
And brav'd the wintry blaſt, 


As types of the fair mind he view'd 
Which ſhall for ever laſt, 


He taught her that the — flowers | 
Were ſeldom fragrant found, 

But waſted ſoon their little powers, 
Lay uſeleſs on the ground; 


While the ſweet-ſcented roſe ſhall laſt, 
And boaſt its fragrant power, 

When life's imperfect day is paſt, 

2 And beauty's ſhorter hour. 


And here the virgin lov'd to lead 
, Her inoffenſive day, 
And here {he oft, retir'd to read, 
And oft retir'd to pray. 


Embower'd ſhe grac'd the woodland e 


From courts and cities far, © 
The pride of Caledonian maids, 
The peerleſs northern ſtar. 


As . that bright and blazing ſtar, 
The glory of the night, 


When failing thro? the cloudleſs air, 
She ſue ds her ſilver ige, 
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So Birtha ſhone !—But when ſhe ſpoke 
The Muſe herſelf was heard, 


As on the raviſh'd air ſhe broke, 


And thus her prayer preferr'd : 


O bleſs thy Birtha, Power Supreme, 

In whom I live and move, 

And bleſs me moſt by bleſſing him 
Whom more than life I love.” 


She ſtarts to hear a ſtranger's voice, 
And with a modeſt grace 


| She lifts her meek eye in ſurprize, 


And ſees a ſlranger's face. 


The ſtranger loft in tranſport Rood, e 
Bereft of voice and power, 4 


While ſhe with-equal wonder yiew'd 


Sir ELDRED of the BowER. 


The virgin bluſh which ſpreads her cheek. 
With Nature's pureſt dye, 

And all thoſe dazzling beams which break, 
Like morning, from her eye. | 

7 

He view'd them all, and as he view'd. 
Drank deeply of delight ; | 

And ſtill his raptur'd eye purſu'd, 
And feaſled on 6ght, 


e 
With filent wonder 1 they gaz'd, 
And neither filence broke; 


At length the fmoother'd paſſion blaz d, | 


Enamour'd Eldred ſpoke : 


« O ſacred virtue, heavenly power ! 
Thy wondrous force I feel ; 

I gaze, I tremble, I adore, 
Yet die my love to tell. 


% 


My ſcorn has oft the dart repell'd 
Which guileful beauty threw, 
But goodneſs heard, and grace beheld, 
Muſt every heart ſubdue.” 


Quick on the ground her oak were caft, | 


And now as quickly rais'd :t— 
Her father haply that way paſt, 
On whom ſhe trembling we 


| Good Ardolph's s eye his Birtha meets 

With glances of delight; 

And thus with courteous ſpeech he greets 
The young and graceful knight : 


© O gallant youth, whoe'er thou art, 
Thou'rt welcome to this place; 

There's ſomething riſes at my heart 
Which ſays I've feen Fong face,” 


1 
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66 Thou gen' rous knight,” the youth rejoin'd, - 
Re, Tho? little known to fame, 
I truſt [ bear a grateful mind 3 | N | 
Sir Eldred is my. name.“ 


60 Sir Eldred !'—Ardolph loud exclaim'd, 
Renown'd for worth and power ? 
For valour and for virtue fam'd, 


Sir Eldred of the Bower p 


& deg make. me grateful, righteous Heaven, 
As thou art good to me, 

Since io my aged eyes tis given 
Sir Eldred's ſon to ſee * 


Then Ardolph caught him by the hand, 
And gaz'd upon his face, 
And to his aged boſom ſtrain'd, 
25 With many a kind bee, 


Again he view'd him o'er and o er, 5 
And doubted ftill the . ; 
And aſk'd what he had aſk'd before, 
Then thus addreſt the (Ps 


6 4 Come now beneath my roof I pray, 
Some needful reſt to take, 

And with us many a cheerful day 

Thy friendly ſojourn make - 
. 1 | 


60 9 


He enter'd at the gate llraightway LEY 
Some needful reſt to take: 

And with them many, a cheerful dax 
Did friendly ſojourn make. 


t 
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FAINT: II. 
INVCE tes upon a fumes 's "walk, 
The gaudy day was fled ; 


They cheated time with cheerful talk, 
When thus 81 Ardolph ſaid: 


& Thy father was 5 the firmeſt friend | 
That ere my being bleſt ; 

And every, virtue Heaven could ſend, 
. Faſt bound him to wy breaſt, 


6 Together did we learn to wks 8 
The caſque and ample ſhield; 
Together learn'd in many a war, 
The deathful ſpear to wield. 
& To make our union ſlill more dear, 
We both were doom'd to prove 


What is moſt ſweet and moſt ſevere 
In heart-diſſolving love. 


& The daughter of a neighbouring knight * | 
Did my fond heart engage 3 | 
And ne'er did Heaven the virtues write 
Upon a fairer page. 
Vor. II. 7. N B 


4 IT 0 Mie. A ty 


Eu 64 
« Zi; boſom felt an equal wound, 
Nor ſighed we long 1 in vain; 1 82 
One ſummer's ſun beheld us bound 55 
In Hymen's holy ehain. 


« Thou wall Sir Eldred's Sly child, 
Thy father's datling joy 3. | 
On me a lovely daughter wird, = 17 
On me a blooming e # 


« But man has woes, has clouds of care: 
That dim his ſtar of life —g—é 

My arms receiv'd the little pair. 
The earth's cold breaſt my wife. 1 2 


« Forgive, thou gentle knight forgive, 
Fond fooliſh tears will low; = 

One day like mine thy heart 88 W 
And mourn its lot of woe. 

« But grant; kind Heaven thou ne'er may {know 
The pangs I now impart; 

Nor ever feel the deadly blow 


That rives a huſband's heart, 


» 


6 Beſide the an DEM of Tay, 

My angel's aſhes ſleep; 3 

And where fore ſhould her ae ner, 

Þ Except to Wake and weep? 


29 f i F, 


** 


5) 
U« 1 bore my Bites babes away 
With many a gifting tear, 
I left the bloomitig banks of Tay, 
And brought my datlings here. 


« I watch'd my Hite houſheld cares, 
And form'd their growing yo; 

And fondly trait theit infant yeafs- 
To love and eheriſh itutE. 


e Thy blooming Bireha bete I fees 
Sir Eldred ſtraight rejoin'd ; 
& But why the ſon is not with thee, Ti; 
Reſolve my doubtifig mind“ 


When Birtha did the queſtion hear 
She ſigh'd, but could wot ſpeak; | 
And many a ſoft and ſtlemt tear 
Stray'd down her damaſk cheek. 


W 8 Then paſs'd. o'er gobd Sir Ardolph's * 
As caſt of deadly pale; 


But ſoon compbs d, with manly ebe f 
He thus renew'd his tale? | 


„For him my heart too muck has bled;. 
For him, my darling ſon, | 
Has ſorrow preſt my hoary head; 
But Heaven s high will be dane. 
B 2. 
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T' oppoſe a;parent's-flern command, "Ou 


( a6 ) 
& Scarce eighteen winters had revolv d, 
To crown the circling: yea, [1 /'// 


Before my valiant ſon reſolv'd .. 


The warrior's lange to bear. 


* Too high I priz'd my native land. 
Too dear his fame I held, I, 


And keep him from the field, 279! 00 


« He left me left his fiſter too, 1 a1 


Yet tears bedew'd his face 
What could a feeble old man do? 
He burſt from my embrace. q 


4 O thirſt of glory, fatal flame ! | 
O laurels dearly bought! 
Yet ſweet is death when' Aid fame — 8 

So virtuous Edwy thought. | 


Full manfully the brave boy firove, 

Tho' preſling ranks oppoſe ; H 

But weak the ſtrongeſt arm muſt m_ Y $24 
Againſt an hoſt of foss. 


A deadly wound my ſon receives, ö 
A ſpear aſſails his ſide: 

Grief does nat kill for Ardolph lives 
To tell that Edwy died. 


£.: 
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& His long-lov'd mother died again 
In Edwy's parting groan;: © - 

I wept for her, yet wept-in val, 
I wept for both in one. ö 


&. I wou'd have died ſought to die; 
But Heaven reſtrain'd the thought, 
And to my paſſion- clouded eye 
My helpleſs Birtha brought. 


* When, lo! array'd in robes of light, 
A nymph celeſtial came; 

She clear'd. the miſts that did my * 
Religion was her name, 


64 Sbe prov*d the ehaſtiſement divine, 
And bade me kiſs the rod; 
She taught this rebel heart of mine 
Submiſſion to its God. 


6& Religion taught me to ſuſtain 
What nature bade me feel; 

And piety reliev'd the pain 
Which time can never heal.“ 


He ceas'd—with ſorrow and delight 
The tale Sir Eldred hears, 
Then weeping cries—** Thou noble kai 
For thanks accept my wn, | 
- 


( 18. ) 
« O Ardolph, might I dare aſpire 
To claim ſo bright a boon ! 


Good old Sir Eldred was my fire— 
R And thou haſt loſt a ſon. 


& And tho' I want a worthier plea 
To urge ſo dear a cauſe ; 

Yet, let me to thy boſom be 
What once thy Edwy was. 


% My trembling tongue its aid denies; 
For thou may'ſt diſapprove; 

Then read it in my ardent eyes, 
Oh! read the tale of love. 


Thy beauteous Birtha!“ . Gracieus 
How cou'd I e'er repine, 

Cries Ardolph, “ ſince I ſee this hour Y 
Yes—Birtha ſhall be, thine,?? 


A little tranſient gleam of red 
Shot faintly o'er her face, 

And every trembling. feature ſpread. 

With ſweet diſordered grace. 


The tender father kindly mild 
With fulneſs of content, 

And. fondly eyed bis darling child, 
Who, baſhful, bluſh'd cenſent. 


( 19 )- 
O then to paint the vaſt delight 
That fill'd Sir Eldred's heart, 


To tell the tranſports of the knight, 
Wou'd mock the Muſe's art, 


But every kind and gracious ſoul, 

Where gentle paſhons dwell, 

Will better far conceive the whola, 
Than any Muſe: can tell. | 


The more the knight his Birtha knew, 
The more he priz'd the maidj 

Some worth each day produc'd to view, 
Some grace each hour betray dc. 


The virgin too was fond to charm 
The dear accompliſh'd youth; 

His ſingle breaſt ſhe ſtrove to warm, 
And crown'd, with love, his truth. 


Unlike the dames of modern days, 
Who general homage claim ;. 
Who court the univerſal gaze, 
And pant for public fame. 


Then beauty but on merit ſmil'd, 
Nor were her chaſte ſmiles ſold ; 

No venal father gave his child 

For grandeur, or for gold. 


* 
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The ardour of young Eldred's flame 

But ill cou'd i brook delay, | 
And oft he preſsd' the maid to name 
4 ſpeedy nuptial day. 


The fond impatience of his breaſt: _ 
»Twas all in vain to hide, 
But ſhe his eager ſuit repreſtt 
With modeſt, maiden pride. 
When oft Sir Eldred preſsd the day 
Which was to crown his truth, | 
The thoughtful Sire would ſigh, and lays. 
„ O- happy ſtate of youth! 


4 It little recks the woes, which wait 
To ſcare its dreams of joy, 


E Nor thinks to-morrow's alter'd fate 


May all. thoſe dreams deſtroy. ., 


& And tho” the flatterer, Hope, detceives, 
And painted proſpeas ſhe ws; 4 . 

Vet man, ſlill cheated, ſtill believes, 
Till death the bright ſcene eloſe. 


&« So look'd my beide, fo ſweetly mild, 
On me her beauty's ſlave; 

But whilſt ſhe look'd, and whilſl de. * 
She ſunk into the grave. | 10 A 


( #1 ) 
© Yet, O forgive an old man's care, 
Forgive a father's zeal; 
Who fondly loves muſt greatly fear, 
Who fears muſt greatly feel. | 


© Once more in ſoft and ſacred bands 
Shall Love and Hymen meet; 

To-morrow ſhall unite your hands, 
And—be your bliſs compleat! “ 


The rifing ſun inflam'd the fly, 1 C10 
The golden orient bluſh' dj 

But Birtha's cheeks a ſweeter die, 
A brighter crimſon fluſh d. 


"The Prieſt, in miſk-white veſtments clad,” 
Perform'd the myſtie rite; 5 

Love lit the hallow'd torch that led 
To Hymen's chaſte delight, 


How feeble language were to ſpeak 
Th' immeaſurable joy 6 
That fir'd Sir Eldred's ardent cheek, 

And triumph'd in his eye! 


Sir Ardolph's pleaſure ſtood con feſt, 
A pleaſure all his own; 
The guarded rapture of a breaſt . 
Which many a grief had known. 


* 
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Twas ſuch a ſober ſenſe of joy 
As angels well might keep: 
A joy chaſlis'd by piety, 
A joy prepar'd to weep. 


To recolle& her ſcatter'd _ 

And ſhun the noon-tide hour, 

The lovely bride in ſecret n 
The coojneſs * bower. 


Long ſhe remain FR enamour'd WY 
Impatient at her ſtay, 


And al unfit wells dhe 
When Birtha was away 


Betakes bim to the ſeeret bower 3 s 
His footſteps ſoftly. move; 


4 Impell'd by every tender power, 


He fleals upon his love. 


O, horror! horror! blafling fight'F 

He ſees his Birtha's charms, ö 

Reclin'd with melting, fond delight, 
Within a ſtranger's arms. 


Wild frenzy fires. his frantie hand, 
Diſtracted at the ſigh, 
He flies to where the lovers ſtand, 
And ſtabs che ſtranger knight. 


Ce) 
« Die, traitor, die, thy guilty flames 
Demand th' avenging ſteel“ — 
It is my brother, the exclaims, „ 
'Tis Edwy—Oh farewel 1” th PP ? 


An aged peaſant, Edwy's guide, 
The good old Ardolph fought; 
He told him that his boſom's pride, 

His Edwy, he had brought, 


-” 


O; how the faiber's feelings melt! 
How faint, and how revive ! 

Juſt ſo the Hebrew. Patriarch felt, 
To find his ſon alive, 


& Let meibeholdmy darling's face 
And bleſs him ere I die“! T? 
Then with a ſwift and vigorous: pace, 
Hle to the bower did hie. | 


O ſad reverſe l Sunk on the ground |: - 
His ſlaughtered ſon he views, | 
And dying Birtha cloſe he found 

In brother's blood imbru'd. 


Cold, ſpeechleſs, ſenſeleſs, Eldred near 
Gaz'd on the deed he had done: 

Like the blank ſtatue of Deſpair, en all 
Or Madneſs grav'd in ſtones. 1 


The father ſaw—ſo Jepthah ſtood, 
So turn'd his woe-fraught eye, A. 
When the dear deftin'd child he view d, 
His zeal had doom'd to die. 


He look'd the woe he could not ſpeak, 
And on the pale corſe preſt 
His wan, diſcolour'd dying cheek, 


And filent ſunk to reſt. 


Then Birtha faintly rais'd her eye, 
Which long had ceas'd to fiream, 
On Eldred fix'd with many a ſigh 


Its dim, departing beam. 


The cold, cold de ws of haſtening death 

Upon her pale face ſtand; on 
And quick and ſhort her failing breath, 
And tremulous her hand. 


The cold, cold dews of hte RO 

| The dim, departing ce, | 

I be quivering hand, the ſhort quick brevih 
He view'd—and did not die. | 


He ſaw ber ſpirit mount in air, 

Its kindred ſkies to ſeck! 

His heart its anguiſh could not bear, 
And yet it wou'd not breaks” 


T's y 
The . Muſe 1 to tell 


How wretched Eldred died: 


- She draws the Grecian painter's®* vey - 
The vaſt diſtreſs to hide. 


* 


Vet Heaven's decrees are juſt and wiſe, 
And man is born to ber: 
Joy is che portion of the ſkies, . 
Beneath them, all is care. 


Fn 
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* 10 che celebrated picture of the Sacri Y of Iphigenta, 
Timanthes having exhauſted every image of grief in the bys 
ſtanders, threw a veil over the face of the father, whoſe ſor- 
Bf row he was utterly unable to expreſs, _ 
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zue annual wound allurd 

The Syrian damſels to lament his fate, 

In amorous ditties all a ſummer's daß; 
- While ſmooth Adonis from his native rock 


Ran purple to the ſea, ſuppos'd with blood 


Of Thammuz yearly wounded. MI ETON; 


HERE beauteous Belmont rears its modeſt brow 
To view Sabrina's ſilver waves below, 
Liv'd Lindamica ; fair as beauty's queen, 
The ſame ſweet form, the ſame enchanting mien, 
With all that ſofter elegance of mind 
By genius heighten'd, and by taſte refin'd. Bo 
Yet yearly was ſhe doom'd the child of care, 
For love, ill-fated love ſubdu'd the fair. 
Ah! what avails each captivating grace, 
The form enchanting, or the finiſh'd face? 
Or what each beauty on the heaven-born mind, 
The ſoul ſuperior, er the taſte refin'd ? 
Beauty but ſerves deſtruftion to enſure, 
And ſenſe, to feel the pangs it cannot cure, 


- 1 ' : 
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And many a ſuitor came from many a land. 


But all in vain each neighb'ring youth aſpir'd, 


And diſtant ſuitors all in vain admir'd. 
Averſe to hear, yet fearful to offend, 
The lover ſhe refus'd ſhe made'a friend : 
Her meek rejection wore ſo mild a face, 


More like acceptance ſeem'd it, than diſgrace, 


Young Polydore, the pride of rural ſwains, 
Was wont to viſit Belmont's blooming plains, 
Who has not heard that Polydore could throw 
Th' unerring dart to wound the flying doe ? 
How leave the ſwifteſt at the race behind, 
How mount the courſer, and ouiſtrip the 'wind ? 


Wich melting ſweetneſs, or with magic fire, 


Breathe the ſoft flute, or firike the louder lyre ? 
From that fam'd lyre no vulgar muſic ſprung, 
The Graces tun'd it, and Apollo ſtrung. 

Apollo too was once a ſhepherd ſwain, 
And fed the flock, and grac'd the ruſtic plain. 
He taught what charms to rural if holang.. 
The ſocial ſweetneſs, and the ſylvan Tong ; . 
He taugbt, fair Wiſdom in her grove to woo, 


Her joys how precious, and her wants how few! _ 


The ſavage herds in mute attention ſtood, 
And raviſh'd echo ſill'd the vocal wood; 


The ſacred Siſters, ſtooping from their ſphere, 


Forgot their golden harps, intent to hear, 


C 2 


Each neighb'ring youth aſpir'd to gain her hand, 


1 Web 

Till Heav'n the ſcene ſurvey'd with jealous eyes, 

And Jove, in envy call'd him to the ſkies. 

| Young Polydore was rich in large domains, 

In ſmiling paſtures,. and in flowery plains : 

With theſe, he boalled each-exterior charm, 

To win the prudent, and the cold to warm; 

To act the tenderneſs he never felt, 

In ſorrow ſoften, and in anguiſh melt. 

The ſigh elaborate, the fraudful tear, f 

The joy diſſembled, and the well-feign'd fear, 

All theſe were his; and his the treach'rous art 

That ſteals the guileleſs and unpractis'd heart. | 

Too ſoon he heard of Lindamira's fame, 
Twas each enamour'd ſhepherds fav'rite theme; 1 7 
Return'd the riſing and the ſetting ſun, 

The ſhepherd's fav'rite theme was never done. 

They prais'd her wit, her worth, her ſhape, her air! 

And ev'n inferior beauties thought her fair. 

Such ſweet perfection all his wonder mov'd: * 
HA e ſaw, admir'd, nay, fancied that he lov'd; _ | 
But Palydars.no coal pathon knew,  - AD SILLS + 
F Loft to all truth in feigning to be true 
No ſenſe of tenderneſs could warm a heart, 

Too proud to fee}, too ſelfifh to impart. 

Cold as the ſnows of Rhodope deſcend, 
And with the chilling waves-of Hebrus blend; ; 
So cold the breaſt where vanity preſides, 

And mean ſelf-love the boſom * * 
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Too well he knew to make his conqueſt ſure, _ 
Win her ſoft heart, yet keep his own ſecure... 
So oft he told the well-imagin'd tale, 
So oft he ſwore—how ſhould he not prevail? 
Too unſuſpeQing not to be deceiv'd, 
The well-imagin'd tale the nymph believ'd ; 
She lov'd the youth, ſhe thought berſelf belov'd, 
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Nor bluſh'd to praiſe whom ev'ry maid approv d. 6 


Alas! that youth, from Lindamira far, 
For newer conqueſts wages cruel war; 
With. other nymphs on other plains he roams, 
Where injur'd Lindamira never comes; 
Laughs at her eaſy faith, inſults her woe, 
Nor pities tears himſelf had taught to flow. 

And now her eye's ſoft radiance ſeem'd to fail, 
And now the crimſon of her cheek grew pale; 
The lily there, in faded beauty, ſhews 
Its ſickly empire o'er-the vanquiſh'd roſe. 
Devouring ſorrow marks her for his prey, 
And flow and certain mines his ſilent way, 
Yet, as apace her ebbing life declin'd, 
Increafing ſtrength ſuſtain'd her firmer mind, 
O had my heart been hard as his,“ ſhe cried, - 
An hapleſs victim thus I had not died: | 
If there be gods, and gods there ſurely are, 
Inſulted virtue doubtleſs is their care. 

Cg. 


 #& "> 
* = 


| „ 

Then Wen wal Heaven .lumy tedious fate; 
Shorten my woes, and end my mortal date: | 
Quick let your power transform this OY frames. 
Let me be any thing but what I am!  - 

And ſince the cruel woes I'm doom'd to feel 
Proceed, alas! from having-lov'd too well; 

Grant me ſome form where love can have no part, 
Nor human weakneſs reach my guarded. hearts "I 
If pity has not left your bleſt abodes: | de FR a ba 
Change me to-flinty adamant, 225 COS eee 

To hardeſt rock, or monumental ſtone, ry 
Rather than let me know the pangs I've 04 tÞ 
+ Sofhall I chus no. farther torments prove, 

Nor taunting rivals ſay, ſhe died for love.. 
For ſure if aught can aggravate our fate, W e 
*Tis ſcorn or pity from the breaſt we hate... 
She ſaid—the gods accord the fad requeſt ;* $3 
For when were pious pray's in vain addreſt 7 

Now, ſtrange to tell l if rural folks ſay true, 

To harden'd rock the ſliffening damſel grep; © 


No more her ſhapeleſs features can be known, 
Stone is her body, and her limbs are ſtone 
The growing rock tinyades her beauteous face, 

And quickly petrifies each living grace; 

The ſtone her ſtature nor her ſhape retains, | 
The nymph: 1s vaniſh'd, but the rock remains. 
Yet would her heart its vital ſpirits keep, 

And ſcorn to mingle with the marble heap. 


(t 
When babling Fame the fatal tidings be 
Grief ſeiz'd the ſoul of 'perjur'd'Polydore ; 
Defſpair and horror robb'd his ſoul of reſt, 


And deep compunttion rung his tortur'd breaff, 
Then to the fatal ſpot in haſte he hie, 
And plung'd a deadly ponĩard in his bidet E 
He bent his dying eyes upon the lone, 
And, Take ſweet maid, he cried, 5 my parting 1. 
Fainting, the ſteel he graſp'd, and as he fell, 


The weapon pierc'd. the rock he loy'd ſo dens; 1 7 


The guiltleſs ſteel aſſail'd the mortal bert, | 
And flabb'd the vital, vulnerable heart, 
The life-blood-iſuing from the wounded fone, 
Blends with the crimſon current of his c __ 
And tho! revolving ages ſince have paſt, 
The meeting torrents undiminiſh'd' laſt; - + 
Still guſhes out the: ſanguine ſtream amain, 
The ſlanding wonder of the flranger ſwain. 
Now once a- year, ſo ruſlic records tell, 


When o'er the heath re ſounds the midnight bell "p* 2 


On eve of Midſummer that foe to ſleep, - i?) 
What time young maids their annual vigils Werd A bg 
The tell - tale ſhrub® freſh gather'd to declare 
The ſwains who A ** W thoſe who conſtant are: 
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Midlummer men, conſulted as oracles by village maids, 
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When ghoſls in clanking chains the church - yard walk, 

And to the wondering ear of fancy talk: '\ 

When the ſcar'd maid ſteals trembling thro! the 1 

To kiſs the tomb of him who died for love: 

When, with long watchings, Care, at length vel, 
Steals broken pauſes of uncertain reſt ; 

Nay Grief ſhort ſnatches of repoſe can take, 
And nothing but Deſpair is quite awake: 

Then, at that hour, ſo ſtill, ſo full of fear, 

When all things horrible to thought appear, 

Is perjur'd Polydore obſerv'd to-rove © 
A ghaltly ſpectre thro* the gloomy grove; 

Then to the rock, the Bleeding Rock repairs 

Where ſadly ſighing, it diſſolves to air. 

Still when the hours of ſolemn rites return, 

The village train in ſad proceſſion mourn ; | 

Pluck every weed which-might the ſpot diſgrace, 

And plant the faireſt field-flow'rs in their place. 

Around no noxious plant, or floweret grows, 

But the firſt daffodil, and earlieſt roſe: 

The ſnow-drop ſpreads its whiteſt boſom. here, 

And golden cowſli ps grace the vernal year: 

Here the pale primroſe takes a fairer hue, - 

And every violet boaſts a brighter blue. 

Here builds the wood-lark, here the faithful dove 

Laments her loft, or wooes her Uving love. 

Secure from harm is every hallow'd neſt, 

The ſpot is ſacred where true lovers reſi. 


| 3 1 | 
To guard the rock * each malignant ſprits 
A troop 6f guardian ſpirits watch by night 
Aloft in air each takes his little land, 
The neighb'ring hill is hence call'd Fairy Land.“ 


'B LIS 8. 
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UCH 1 talk'd of bliſs ; it i the art 
Of ſuch as have the world in their poſſeſſion, 

To give it a good name, that fools may envy : 
For envy to ſmall minds is flattery. | 
| How many lift the head, look gay, and ſmile, 
| Againſt their conſciences! And this we know; 
Yet, knowing, diſbelieve ; and try again 
What we have tried, and ſtruggle with conviQtion 2 
| Each new experience gives the former credit, 
And reverend grey threeſcore is hut a . 
That _ told i is true. ing | 
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* By contraction Failand, a hill well known in Somerſet« 
ſhire; not far from this is The Bleeding Rock, from which 


as iſſues a emen current. 
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THE SPLENDID SHILLING. 


An Imitation of Milton. 


N JOUN PHILLIPS. 


— yn. heavenly muſe. 


Things unattempted yet, in proſe or rhyme,” 
A Shilling, Breeches, and Chimeras dire. 


"APPY- the man, who void of cares and luke, 
In ſilken, or in leathern purſe retains. 
A Splendid Shilling: he nor hears with pain 5 
New oyfters cry'd, nor ſighs for chearful ale; 
But with his friends, when nightly miſts ariſe, 
© © Juniper's Magpye, or Town-Hall“ repairs : 
Where, mindful of the nymph, whoſe wanton eye 
Transfix*d his ſoul, and kindled amorous flames, 
Chloe, or Phillis; be each circling glaſs 
Wiſheth her health, and joy, and equal love. 
Meanwhile, he ſmoaks, and laughs at merry tale, 
Or pun ambiguous, or conundrum quaint, 


But I, whom griping penury ſurrounds, 
And hunger, ſure attendant upon want, 

With ſcanty offals, and fmall acid tiff 

| oY retched repalt !) my meagre rm ſuſtain 3 3 
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Two noted Alchouſes in Oxford, 
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Tr) 
Then ſolitary walk, or doze at home 
In gatret vile, and with a warming puff 
Regale chill'd fingers; or from tube as black 
As winter chimney, or well-poliſh'd jet, 
Exhale Mundungus, ill-perfuming ſcent : 
Not blacker tube, nor of a ſhorter ſize 
Smoaks Cambro-Briton (vers'd in pedigree; - 
Sprung from Cadwallader and Arthur, kings 
Full famous in romantic tale} when he 
O'er many a craggy hill and barren cliff, 
Upon a cargo of fam'd Ceſtrian cheeſe, 
High over-ſhadowing rides, with a deſign 
To vend his wares, or at th” Arvonian mart, 
Or Maridunum, or the ancient town 
' Yclep'd Brechina, vr where Vaga's ſtream 
Encircles Ariconium, fruitful ſoil! 
| Whience flow neQareous wines; that well may rie | 
With Maſlic, Setin, or renown'd Falern. 

Thus, while my joylefs minutes tedious flow, 
With looks demure, and ſilent pace, àa Dun, 
Horrible monſter ! hated by gods and: ny 
To my aerial citadel aſcends 3+ 
Wich vocal heel thrice thund'ring at my gatey- 
With hideous accent thrice he calls, L know 

The voice ill-boding, and the ſolemn ſound, 
What ſhou'd I do? or whither turn? amaz'd,- 
Confounded, to the dark receſs I fly 
Of 1 firait my briſlling hairs TI 


> 56 * 
Thro? ſudden fear; a chilly ſweat bedews 
| My ſhudd'ring limbs, and (wonderful to tell 8 
My tongue forgets her faculty of ſpeech; _ 
So horrible he ſeems! his faded bro, 
Entrench'd with many a frown, and conic. 1 
And ſpreading band, admir'd by modern ſaints, 13 
Diſaſtrous ałts forebode; in his right hand  - * 
Long ſcrolls of paper ſolemnly he waves, 
Wich charaQters, and figures dire inſcrib'd, 
Grievous to mortal eyes; (ye gods avert | 
Such plagues from righteous men) behind him flalks | 
Another monſter not unlike himſelf, | 
-  Sullen of aſpeR, by the vulgar call'd * 
A Catchpole, whoſe polluted hand the gods 
With force incredible, and magic charms 
Erſt have endu'd, if he his ample palm WM 
| Should haply on ill-fated ſhoulder lay - 
Of debtor, ſtraight his body, to the touch 
Obſequĩous, (as whilom knights were raul). 
To ſome enchanted cafile is convey d; 
| Where gates impregnable, and coercive ER | 
In durance firi& detain him, till in form 
Of money, Pallas ſets the captive free, - | 
| Beware, ye debtors, when ye walk beware, 4 
Be circumſpe&; oft with infidious ken 
This caitiff eyes your ſteps aloof, and oft 
Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy cave, 
Prompt to enchant ſome inadyertent wretch - 


— 
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Wich bis unhallow'd touch. So (poets ling) 

Grimalkin to domeſtic vermm ſworn: oo 7G (1 
An everlaſling foe, with watchful eye es ain! 

Lies nighily brooding o'er a chinky gap, rag 

Portending her fell claws, to n e mice 
Sure ruin. So her diſembowelPd web 

Arachne in à hall or kitchen ſpreads, 

Obvious to vagrant flies : the ſeeret lands 

Wichip her woven cell; the humming preyy 

Regardleſs of their fate, ruſh on the toils 

Inextricable, nor will aught avail 

Their arts, or arms, or ſhapes of lovely hüe; 

The waſp inſidious, and the buzzing drone, 

And butterfly proud of expanded wings 

Diſtin& with gold, entangled in her ſnares, 

Uſeleſs reſiſtance make: with eager ſtrides, 

She tow'ring flies to her expected ſpoils; 

Then, with envenom'd jaws the vital blood 

Drinks of reluQant foes, and to her cave 

Their bulky carcaſſes triumphant drags, 

So paſs my days. But when nocturnal ſhades 
This world envelope, and th' inclement air 
Perſuades men to repel benumbing frofls 
With pleaſant wines, and cracking blaze of wood; * 
Me, lonely fitting, nor the glimmering light 
Of make-weight candle, nor the joyous tale 
Of loving friend delights; ; diſtreſs'd, forlorn, 1 
Amidſt the horrors of the tedious night, | 
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Darkling I ſigh, and feed with diſmal thoughts 
My anxious mind; or ſometimes mournful verſe - 
Indite, and fing of groves and myrtle ſhades, 5 
Or deſperate lady near a purling ſtream, 
Or lover pendent on a willow-tree. 
Meanwhile I labour with eternal drought, - | 
And reſtleſs wiſh, and rave; my parched throat 
Finds no relief, nor heavy eyes repoſe; 
But if a ſlumber haply does invade . 5 
My weary limbs, my fancy's ſtill awake, wth 
Thoughtful of drink, and eager, in a dream, 6 
Tipples imaginary pots of ale, 
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In vain; awake I find the ſettled thirlt . 58 | 


Still gnawing, and the pleaſant phantom curſe, 
Thus do I live from pleaſure quite debarrd, 0 

Nor taſte the fruits that the ſun's genial ray 8 

Mature, john- apple, nor the dow ny peach, | 

Nor walnut in rough furrow'd coat ſecure, , 

Nor medlar fruit, delicious i in decay: } 

Afflictions great! yet greater ſtill remain: 

_ My galligaſkins that have long wichſlood 

The winter's fury, and encroaching froſts, | 

By time ſubdu'd, (what will not time ſubdue !). 

An horrid chaſm diſcloſe, with or ilice 

Wide, diſcontinuous; at which the winds 

Eurus and Auſter, and the dreadful force 9 Ss 

- Of Boreas that congeals, the Cronian waves, 


Tumultuous enter with dire chilling blah, 


Tortending agues. Thus a well-franght ſhip_ 
Long fail'd fecure, or thro' th* Ægean ed 
Or the Ionian, till eruizing near | 
The Lilybean ſhore, with hideous craſn 
On Scylla, or Charibdis (dang'rous rocks) 
She flrikes rebounding, whence the ſhatter'd oak, 
So fierce a ſhock unable to withſtand, - 
Admits the ſea, in at the gaping ſide 
The crowding waves guſh with impetuous rage, 
Refiflleſs, overwhelming ; horrors ſeize © 
The mariners, death in their eyes appears, 
They flare, they lave, they pump, they ſwear, they pray: 
(Vain efforts !) fill the battering waves ruſh i in, 
Implacable, till delug'd by che foam, 
The {hip ſinks found'ring in the vaſt abyſs, 


SCENES OF MY YOUTH, _ 


By JOHN RANMNIE. 


— — — 


1 cannot but remember ſach things were, 
And were moſt precious to me. | 
SHAKESPEARE ». 


1 of my youth! ye once were dear, 
Tho' ſadly I your charms ſurvey; | 

I once was wont to linger here, ws 
| From early dawn to cloſing day. 

- Scenes of my youth ! pale forrow flings 

A ſhade o'er all your beauties now ; 
And robs the moments of their wings, 

That ſcatter'd pleaſure as, they flew, 
While, ſtill, to heighten every care, 
Reflection tells me, ſuch things were. 


*T was here a tender mother ſtrove. 
To keep my happineſs in view; 
I ſmil'd beneath a parent's love, | 
That ſoft compaſſion ever knew, 
In whom the viriues all combin' dz 
On whom I could with faith rely; 
To whom my heart and ſoul were join'd 
By mild affection's primal tie! 
Who ſmiles in heav'n, exempt from care, | 
Whillt I remember ſuch things were} 


(ar-?) 
Twas here (where calm and tranquil reft 
O'erpays the peafant for his toil) 
That, firſt in bleſſing, IL was bleſt 
With glowing friendſhip's open ſmile, 
My friend, far diſtant doom'd to roam, 
Now braves the fury of the ſeas: . 
He fled his peaceful happy home, 
His little fortune to increaſe, 
While bleeds afreſh the wound of care, 
When I remember ſuch things were is 
"Twas here—ev'n in this blooming grove, 
1 fondly gaz'd on Laura's charms, 19 
Who, bluſhing, own'd a mutual love; 
And melted in my youthful arms, 
Tho? hard the ſoul-conflicting ſtrife, 
Yet fate; the cruel tyrant bore 
Far from my ſight, the charm of life— — 
The lovely maid whom I adore, 
Jt fills my ſoul with tender care, 
When I remember ſuch things were. 


Here firſt I ſaw the morn appear | 
Of guileleſs pleaſure's ſhining day; 
I met the dazzling brightneſs here, 

Here mark'd the ſoft declining. ray: 
—Beheld the ſkies whoſe Rreaming light - 
Gave ſplendor to the parting ſun; _ 
Now loſt in ſorrow's ſable night! 
And all their mingled glories gone: 
Till death, in pity end my care, | 
1 muſt remember ſuch things were, 
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DAMON AND ALFREDA. 


By JOHN RANNIE. 
— = —ͤ— 


T ſummer night was clear and fill; 


The fea was ſmooth, the winds were low: 3 


And from its ſource the village rill, 
Retir'd with mournful lapſe and flow, 
The nightingale complain'd aloud, 
The ſorrowing dove prolong'd her moan, 
And, ſmiling from the ſnowy cloud, 
The moon with ſoften'd luſtte ſnone. 


Tube lucid ſtars through azure ſkies, 
All beauteous glow'd, with ſilvery bene z 
While fair Alfreda's loyely eyes 
With milder luſtre grac'd the ſcene, 
As o'er a barren rock ſhe lean dz. 
And view'd the wat'ry ſwell below, | 
She thus her penſive boſom firain” d, 
Wich themes of recollefted woe: 


. W IR doom'd by airtuletting fate, 
My charmer fled his native land, | 
What agonies did love create, ln! oh” 


AS blooming Damon left We firand 7 | 
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As hov'ring o'er the veſſel's fide, 
I ſaw the foaming billows roll, 
And ſtrength' ning breezes lift the tide, 
A louder tempeſt {way'd my ſoul. 


J gave to grief the tender tear, 
Which melted on my Damon's heart, 
As ſtruck on my aſtoniſh'd ear, 
The dreaded ſignal of Depart? 
Encircled in his fond embrace; 
I ſtrove to lengthen our adieu, 0 
Till from that ſhrine of matchleſs grace, 
Forc'd by a rude unfeeling creep. 


« And ſwift, unheld by love's controul, 
O'er breaking waves the veſlel flew,. ; | 
I ſaw the day-ſtar of my ſoul oy 
Decline from my inquiring view. 
My eyes, while faſt he urg d his flight, | 
Purſu'd the objelt of their care; 
My tearful eyes purſu'd, till fight 
Was loſt in undiſtinguiſh'd air! 


THE BASTARD. 


By RICHARD SAVAGE. 


2 gayer hours, when high my fancy ran, 
The Muſe, e exulting, thus her lay began: 
Bleſt be the Baſtard's birth! thro? wond'rous ways 

He ſhines eccentric like a comet's blaze! La 
He lives to build, not boaſt, a gen' Tous race: 
No tenth 3 of a fooliſh face. 
His daring hope no ſire's example bound 
His firſt-born lights no prejudice confounds. 
He, kindling from within, requires no flame; ; 
He glories in a Baſtard's glowing © Bong 

Born to himſelf, by no poſſeſſon led, 
In freedom foſtet d, and by fortune fed; 
Nor guides, nor rules, his er 4 choice cbntroul, 
His body independant as his foul; |} © 
Loos'd to the world's wide range —enjoin'd no aim, 
Preſcrib'd no duty, and aſſign'd no name: 
Nature's unbounded ſon, he flands alone, 
His heart unbiaſs'd, and his mind his own. 

O Mother, yet no mother! *tis to you 5 
My thanks for ſuch diſtinguiſh'd claims are due: 
Lou, unenſlav'd to Nature's narrow laws, 

Warm championeſs for freedom's ſacred cauſe, 
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From all the dry ne of blood and line, 
From ties maternal, moral, and divine, | 
Diſcharg'd my gtaſping ſoul; puſh'd me from ſore M345 
And launch'd me into life without an ar. N11 
What had I, loſt, if, conjugally kind, 
By nature hating; yet by vows KT IR 
Untaught the matrimonial bounds to flight, 
And coldly conſcious of a huſband's right, 
You had faint drawn me with a form alone, 
A lawful lump of life, by force your own |. 
Then, while your backward will retrench'd wy” 
And unconcurring ſpitits lent no fire, 
I had been born your dull, domeſtic heir, 
Load of your life, and motive of your care * 
Perhaps been poorly rich, and meanly great, 
The ſlave of pomp, a cy pher in the ſtate; 
Lordiy neglectſul of a worth unknown, 
And lumb' ring in a ſeat by chance my on. 
Far nobler bleſſings wait the Baſtard's lot; 
off Conctiv'd in rapture, and with fire begot 2 
Strong as neceſſity, he ſtarts away, 


Climbs agairiſt wrongs, and brightens into day. | 
Thus unprophetic, lately miſinſpird, 
I ſung: gay flutt'ring hope my fancy fir'd ; 
Inly ſecure, through conſcious ſcorn of ill, 
Nor taught by wiſdom how to balance will, 
Raſhly deceiv'd, I ſaw no pits to ſhun, | . 


But thought to purpoſe and to aft were one; 
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Heedleſs what pointed cares pervert his way 
Whom caution arms not, and whom woes betray ; | 
But now expos'd, and ſhrinking from diſtreſs, 
I fly to ſhelter, while the tempeſts preſs ; 
My Muſe to grief reſigns the varying tone, 
Ihe raptures languiſh, and the numbers groan, 
O Memory! thou foul of joy and pain! 
Thou actor of our paſſions o'er again; 
Why doſt chou aggravate the wretch's woe P 
Why add continuous ſmart to ev'ry blow? 
Few are my joys; alas, how ſoon forgot! 
On that kind quarter thou invad'ſt me not: 
While ſharp and numberleſs my ſorrows fall; 
Yet thou repeat'ſl and multiplieſt them all! 
Is chance a guilt ? that my diſaſtrous heart, 
For miſchief never meant, mult ever ſmart ? 
Can ſelf-defence. be ſin ?—Ah, plead no more! 
What tho' no purpos'd malice flain thee o er, 
Had Heaven befriended thy unhappy ſide, 
Thou had'ſt not been provok'd—or thou had'ſt died. 
Far be the guilt of homeſhed blood. from. all | Tl 
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On whom, unſought, embroiling dangers fall; ; A 
Still the pale dead revives, and lives to me A 
To me, through pity's eye condemn'd to ſee ! | 
Remembrance veils his rage, but ſwells his hate, At 
Griev'd I forgive, and am grown cool too late, N. 
Young and unthoughtful then, who knows, one day, 6 

u 


What ripening virtues might have made their way 8 
5 | M 


C49 7} 
He might have liv'd till folly died in ſhame, 
Till kindling wiſdom felt a thirſt for fame. 


He might perhaps his country's friend have prov'd; 2 


Both happy, generous, candid, and belov'd; 


He might have ſav'd ſome worth now doom'd to fall; 


And I perchance, in him, have murder'd all. 
O fate of late repentance, al ways vain! 
Thy remedies but lull undying pain, 
Where ſhall my hope find reſt ?—No mother” 5 car 
Shielded my infant innocence with prayer: 
No father's guardian hand wy youth maintain'd, 
Call'd forth my virtues, or from vice reſtrain'd, 
Is it not thine to ſnatch ſome pow'rful arm, 
Firſt to advance, then ſcreen from future harm * 
Am I return'd from death, to live in pain? 
Or would imperial pity ſave in vain? 
Diftruſt it not what blame can mercy find, 
Which gives at once à life, and rears a mind ? 
Mother miſcall'd, farewel !—of ſoul ſevere, 
This ſad reflection yet may force one tear: z 
All I was wretched by, to you I ow'd; g 
Alone from ſtrangers ev'ry comfort flow' d! 
Loſt to the life you gave, your ſon no more, 
Ard now adopted, who was doom'd before, 
New-born, I may a nobler mother claim, 
But dare not whiſper her immortal name; 
Supremely lovely, and ſerenely great! 
Majeſtic mother of a kneeling ſtate! 
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Queen of a people's heart, who ne'er, before | 
Agreed—yet now with one conſent adore!- 


One conteſt yet remains in this deſire, 


* molt ſhall 122 e whese all | admires | 


FAITH AND REASON. 
- 8 By Dr. YOUNG. | 


OND as we are, and juſtly fot; of Faith, 
| Reaſon, we grant, demands our firſt regard, 

The mother honour'd, as the daughter « dear. 
Reaſon the root, fair faith is but the flow'r; - 
The fading flow'r ſhall die; but reaſon yes 
Immortal, as her Father in the ſkies, _ > 
Wben faith is virtue, reaſon makes it fo. 
Wrong not the Chriſtian; think not reaſon your's} 
Tis reaſon chat our Maſter holds ſo dear; 
Tis reaſon's injur'd rights His wrath reſents 3 3 
Tis reaſon's voice obey'd His glories erown $ 
To give loſt reaſon life, He pour'd his own: . 
Believe, and ſhew the reaſon of a man ; 
Believe, and taſte the pleaſure of a God; 
Believe, and look with triumph on the tomb; 
Thro' reaſon's wounds alone thy faith can die: 
Which dying, tenfold terror gives to death, 


And dips in venom his twice-mortal ſting, | 
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ODE ON THE. DEATH OF Ms, THOMSON. | 
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The ſcene 4 We following anzas is Juppofed to to be on n the 
- * _ Thames, worn; r 


N 


1* — grave a Druid 3 | RES 
Where lowly. winds the ſtealing wave: 
The year's beſt ſweets mall duteous rife, 


To deckt its poet's ſylyan grave! 


In yon . bed of whiſpering Ha” 

His airy harp ſhall now be laid, 

That he, whoſe heart in ſorrow bleeds, 
May love through life the ſoothing ſhade, 


Then maids and youths mall linger here, | 
And, while its ſounds at diſtance ſwell, 
Shall ſadly ſeem in pity's ear 
To hear che woodland's Pilgrim $ Enel. 


Remembrance of {hall Avi the hore, 

When Thames in ſummer wreaths is dreſt, | 

And oft ſuſpend the daſhing oar * 
To bid his geatle ; as "os: 


And oft. ag caſe and health roles. 

" breezy lawn, « or foreſt deep, 
Thy friend ſhall view ven whitening ſpire, 
And mid the varied landſcape weep; 

Vor,1l, 7. E 


( co ) 
But thou, who 'own'It that earthy bed; 
Ah! what will every dirge avail ? 
Or tears, which love and pity ſhed, 
That mourn beneath the gliding fail! 


Yet lives hos one whole heedlefs eye 
Shall ſcorn thy pale ſhrine glimm'ring near? 
With him, ſweet bard, may fancy die, 
And joy deſert the Vlooniing year. 


But thou, lorn ſtream, whoſe ſullen tids . 1 
No ſedge· crown d ſiſters now attend, 


Now waft me from the green hills Fi. DR,” 
Whoſe c6l[d' turf hides the Wr er Bend ! f 


And fee, the Fairy vallies fade, ho 
Hun night has veil'd the ſolemn 15 ED 
Yet once again, dear parted ſhade; | 
Meek nature's child, again adieu! 72 
| * 4 


The genial meads afſign'd to ble © 
Thy life, ſhall mourn' thy early doom! 

Their hinds and ſhepherd'girls ſhall drefs 
With n e thy rural tomb. 


Long, long thy 5 and Dinge! he. 
Shall melt the muſing Britt's eyes: 

O vales, and wild woods, ſhall he fay,” 
In yonder grave a Druid lies. 
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THE PROGRESS OF POESY. 
By Mr. GRAY. 


11 
A WAKE, Aolian lyre, awake, 


And give to rapture all thy trembling , 


From Helicon's harmonious ſprings: _ 

A thouſand rills their mazy progreſs take: 

The laughing flow'rs that round them blaw, 
Drink life and fragrance as they flaw, | 
Now the rich ſtream of.muſic winds along, 
Deep, majeſtic, ſmooth, and ſtrong, 

Thro' verdant vales, and Ceres' golden reign 2 
Now rolling down the ſteep amain, 
Headlong, impetuous, ſee it pour; 


The rocks and nodding groves rebellow to the roar. 


I. 2 

O ſovereign of the willing ſoul, ; 
Parent of ſweet and ſolemn-breathing alrs, 

Enchanting ſhell! the ſullen cares 
And frantic paſſions bear thy ſoft controul z 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 
Has curb'd the fury of his car, 

And dropp'd his thirſty lance at thy command. | 
| Perching on the ſcepter'd hand 
Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather'd king 
With ruflled plumes, and flagging, wing: 
Quench'd in dark clouds of ſlumber lie 
The terror. of his beak, and lightning of his eye. 

2 | 


— 


1 
. n 
Thee the voice, the dance obey, 

Temper'd to thy warbled lay. 

O'er [dalia's velvet green 
The roſy-crowned loves are ſeen 

On Cytiberead day, 
With antic ſports and dies dye pleaſures, | 
Friſking light in frolic meaſures; a 
Now purſuing, now retreating, 
Now in circling troops they meet; . 
To briſk notes in cadence beating, 
Glance their many twinkling feet. 

Slow melting ſtrains their Queen's approach Jedlire 3 : 
Where'er ſhe turns, the Graces homage pay, 
With arms ſublime that float upon the air, 


a+ © 


In gliding fate ſhe wings her eafy way: 
O'er her warm cheek, and riſing boſom, move 
The bloom of young deſire, __ purple e of love, 


II. 1. 
Man' s feeble race what ills await ! 
Labour and penury, the racks of pain, 
Diſeaſe, and ſorrow's weeping train 
And death, ſad refuge from the ſtorms of fate! 
The fond complaint, my ſong, diſprove, 


14 


And juſtify the laws of Jove. 


Say, has he given in vain the heavenly muſe 5 
Night, and all her fickly dews, 
Her ſpectres wan, and birds of boding 60 


He gives to range the dreary ſky : 


% 
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| ( 53 ) 
Till down the eaſtern cliffs afar | 
Hy perion's march they ſpy, and glit'ing ſhafts of War. 
II. 2: 

In climes beyond the ſolar road, 
Where ſhaggy forms o'er ice-built mountains roam, 
The Muſe has broke the twilight gloom, 
To cheer the ſhiv'ring native's dull abode. 
And oft, beneath the od'rous ſhade : 
Of Chili's boundleſs foreſts laid, 
She deigns to hear the ſavage youth ropeaty 
In looſe numbers, wildly ſweet, 
Their feather-cinQur'd chiefs, and duſky loves 
Her track, where'er the goddeſs roves, 
Glory purſyes, and gen'rous ſhame, 


Th' unconquerable mind, and freedom's holy flames : | 4 


od hu. g. 
Woods, that wave o'er Delphi's ſteep; 
Illes, that crown th' Ægean deep; 
Fields, that cool Iliſſus laves, 
Or where Mzender's amber waves 
In ling'ring lab'rinths creep, 
How do your tuneful echoes languiſh, 
Mute but to the voice of anguiſh ! 
Where each old poetic mountain 
Inſpiration breath'd around; 
Ev'ry ſhade and hallow'd fountain 
Murmur'd deep a ſolemn: ſound ;.. 

E 4 


( 34 ) 


Till the ſad Nine, in Greece's evil hour, 1 
Left their Parnaſſus for the Latian plains, \ 
Alike they ſcorn the pomp of tyrant pow'r; 1 
And coward vice, that, revels in her. h. | * 
When Latium had her lofty ſpirit loſt, | | 
They eo Albion! next thy ſexencieled coal 
III. . | P 
Far from the ſun and ſummer gale, - 8 
In thy green lap was nature's darling lad, 7M 
What time, where lucid Avon ſtray d, B 
To him the mighty mother did unv eiii J © 
Her awful face: the dauntleſs chill | V 
Stretch'd forth his little arms, and ſmil'd, g N 
This pencil take, ſhe ſaid, whoſe colours clear Eg * 
Richhy paint the vernal year: 6998 ee 8. 
Thine too theſe golden keys, immortal . T 
* This can unlock the gates of joy; ; 1 | Y 
| | Of horror that, and thrilling fears, ee 4h 2221 St 
= Or 825 the ſacred ſource of. ſympathetic tears. Te V 
. eee Y 
Not fecond he, that rode ublinme nn nl w, 


Upon the ſeraph wings of ecſfaſy, 

The ſecrets of th' abyſs to ſpy. 10 

He paſs'd the flaming bounds of 3 and ne 
The living throne, the ſapphire bla az 
Where angels tremble while they gaze, DE has 
He ſaw ; but, blaſted with exeeſt of , wo 4 
Clos'd his m_ in endleſs night, | 


Behold, where Dryden“ 8 leſs preſumptuous car 
Wide o'er the fields of glory bear 

Two courſers of ethereal race, 

With necks 1 in FRUITY cloth'd, and long reſounding paces 


| 75 85 e 
Hark his hands the lyre explore! 1 
Bright-eyed fancy, hov'ring o hs. 6 
Scatters from her pictur'd urn 
Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn. 2 
But, ah! 'tis heard ho more—= © 2 850 
O lyre divine] what daring ſpitit 
Wakes thee now ? tho' he inherit 5 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion bs 2 = * 
That the Theban eagle bear... 
Sailing with ſupreme dominion; . | 
Thro' the azure deep-of air; Heid ei reti naa T 
Yet oft before his infant eyes would run 5 M 
Such forms as gliuer in the Muſels ray, 0 
With orient hues, unborrow'd' of the ſun n 
Yet ſhall he mount, and keep his diſtant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 
Beneath the good how far—but far above the great] 
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THE TEARS Or SCOTLAND. 
By Dr. SMOLLETT. 


OURN, hapleſs Caledonia mourn 
Thy baniſh'd peace, thy laurels torn? 

Thy ſons, for valour long renown'd, 
Lie flaughter'd en their native ground ; 3 
Thy hoſpitable roofs no more 
Invite the ſtranger to the door; | 
In ſmoky ruins ſunk they lie, | 
The monuments of cryelty, 5 


The wretched owner ſees, afar, | 

His all become the prey of wr: 
Bethinks him of his babes and wifſm 
Then ſmites his breaſt, and curſes life 

Thy ſwains are famiſh d on the rocks 

Where once they fed their wanton flocks 2 

Thy raviſh'd virgins ſhriek in vainz „ 
Thy inſenta ee pls. 2 l 5 


What boots it, then, i in ev ry clime, 3 
Thro* the wide-ſpreading waſte of —_ 


AN 
14 


Thy martial glory, crown'd with praiſe, 
Still ſhone with undiminiſh'd blaze ? 
Thy tow'ring ſpirit now is broke, 

Thy neck is bended to the yoke; 
What foreign arms could never quell, 
By civil rage and rancour fell, 


( 57 5 
The rural pipe, and merry re 
No more ſhall cheer the happy o” 2 
No ſocial ſcenes of gay delight | 
Beyuile che dreary winter night: 
No ftrains but thoſe of ſorrow = 
And nought be heard but ſounds of woe; 
Wuile the pale phantoms of the {lain 8 
Glide nightly, o'er che ſilent plain, 


Oh baneful cauſe, oh 5884 17 bo N % TAN 
Accurs'd io ages yet unborn n 
The ſans, againſt their fathers food ; 3 

The parent ſhed his children $ blood. 

Let, when the rage of battle ceas'd,. 
The vifor's ſoul was not appeas d: 
The naked and forlorn muſt fee! 

Devouring flames, and gd ll; 


A 
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The pious mother doom 4 to death, 
Forſaken, wanders o'er the heath; ; 5 
The bleak wind whiſtles round her head, 
Her helpleſs orphans' cry for bread; p29) 
Bereft of ſhelter, food, and friend, 
She views the ſhades of night Raft" 
And, ſtretch'd beneath th* inclement ſkies, | 
Weeps o'er her tender babes, and dies, 
Whilſt the warm blood bedews my ot 
And unimpair d remembrance N Yo 
| Reſentment of my country's fate | EY 
Within my filial breaſls ſhall beat; 


pF} 
4 
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(&) 
| And, ſpite of her inſulting foe, ,, 
My ſymphathiſing verſe. ſhall H : 
« Mourn, hapleſs Caledonia, Maura 
Thy baniſh peace, thy dec 0mm He 
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The e Py deferibing the Vicesof tha 10 Ack. 


By Mr. CAARBE. 


ET why, you aſk, theſe humble crimes relate, 
Why make the poor as guilty as the great? 


To ſhew the great, thoſe mightier ſons of pride, 


How near in vice the loweſt are allied z © 1 

Such are their natures, and their paſſions ſuch, 

But theſe diſguiſe too little, thoſe too much: 

So ſhall the man of pow'r and pleaſure ſee 

In his own ſlave as vile a wretgh as he, T | 
In his luxuriant lord the ſervant _ * 
His own low pleaſures and degenerate mind; 
And each in all, the kindred vices trace © | 
Of a poor, blind, beyilder'd,, exxing race; 

Who, a ſhort time in varied fortune paſt, 

Die, and are equal i in the dult at laſt. 45 
And you, ye poor, who full lament your fate, ; | 
Forbear to enyy thoſe you reckon great 
And know, amid thoſe bleſſings they poſſeſs, 
They are, like vou, the victims of diſtreſs ;. As 
While floth with many a pang torments her 3 
Fear waits on guilt, and danger ſhakes the braxe- 
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f . SMOLUATT... 1 
20 0 252 e | 160 
AREN T of joy inhale W Ms 
Whether of Venus or Aurora born] 
Yet Goddefs ſure of heavenly births ' 
Viſit benign à ſom of grief forlorn : 
Thy glitt' ring colours ga 113 4 
Around him, Mirth, diſnlayj 
And o'er his raptur'd ſenſe | 
Diffuſe thy livingiinflenees | 7 
So ſhall each hill; in purer green arfay'd, - 
And flower- adotn'd in newebert beauty glow; 
I be grove ſnalt ſmöôcth ie hörröre'df the ſhade, 
And fireattis'it märmlürs half forget to HW. 
| Shine Goddeſs, ſhine with unremitted ray, 
"nn gild * mn _ vith ON, beam our days 
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Labour with ib eee 9765 
And aged poverty can ſmile with hee: 
If chou be nigh, grief 's hate is van, 
And weak th' uplifted arm of tyranny. 
Tie morning opes on high” 
His univerſal eye; 
And on the world doth pour 
His glories in a golden ſhow'r, 


ad ooo - 
. U 2 - — 5 — 1 | — e 
.. ͤ¶òͤ—— !:: p 7»‚—⁰— ] . —— — — ——1 nm 


* 
_ 
* - 
WY anus — wt oe * — s nn; a 
— «” * . _ — ** pe _ 


Lo! Darkneſs trembling *fore the hoſlle r. ray, 
Shrinks to the cavern deep and wood forlorn: 

The brood obſcene, that own her gloomy ſway, 
Troop in her rear, and Hy th“ approach of morn. 
Pale ſhiv'ring ghoſts, that dread th' all-cheering light 
Quick 2 2 an al on TE gr Pos 

1911 
But RE the ladd'ving ben I OY 
That pours his purple ſtrem Carr 
O'er the long-proſpett wo 1 q vil 
Tis Mirth. I ſee her fit , 91A... 
In majeſly of light; | 1255 Fo h 
With laughter at ber nde. FEISS: 17 6 rug 
Bright. eyed fancy bovering near. 
Wide waves her planting wing in air; 
420 And young wit flings, his pointed dart, Ph 
That guiltleſs {trikes:the n D 
Fear not nom alfliqtion'a pow, 7) 5442 
Fear not now wild paſſon's rege; 
Nor fear ye aught, in evil hour, * Ip | 
Save the tardy hand off age: 
Now Mirth has heard. the ſuppliant poet's pray?r. | 
No cloud that rides the blaſt ſhall vex the troubled air, 
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M* Ag tile to de great 1 * 1 now to Jo myſelk, 
is the obligation I have formerly received from 
your royal indulgence, which I remember with the 
utmoſt gratitude. 1; Was indeed uneafy,, kill I 
bethought myſelf, of ſome means / of. relieving my 
heart, hy expreſling its acknowledgment. My incli- 
nation carried me to poetry your virtues determined 
me to ſacred poetry aboye all other; and in that kind 
there. is, no ſubjef} more exalted and. affecliag, than- 
this, which, I have cheſen, 4, Its, very firſt mention 
ſnatches: away the, ſoul io hg borders. of eternity, ſur- 
rounds it with, wanders, *apens.t0 it on every hand the 
moſt, ſurpriſing ſcenes of aue and aſtoniſhment, and 
terminates its view wich nothing leſs than. the fulnefs 
of glory, — throne of Wage bil e 
But this may Coda very ae ſeaſon for. any 
ching of ſo grave and ſolemn a nature to ; preſent iiſelf 
before you, and mingle. with the gaiety and ſplendor 
of univerſal joy-and thankſgiving : yet if we conſider 
that the thoughts which you will meet in the following 
Vol, II. 8, A 


= 2 . ve tos 
pages, are Tuch as are ever uppermoſt in your owt! 
heart; and that in all probabilizy, thoſe great bleſſings 
which your people now enjoy, ate thc rewatd of that 
religious bent of mind, and virtuous diſpoſition in 
their prince; I hope that may ſeem Teſs foreign and 
unſeaſonably, which is the root of the, felicity now 
flouriſhing among us, and TE its 3 fruits 


pon our land, 17 
* ' 


Anne 1121 
: They! are ee to your Myjeſly, who think, 
when they write to the Britifh/ throne, that yiftories 
and trfumphs muſt be their conſtant theme j they know 
not there is ſomething you hold much dearer than 
| either your fortune or your glory, They have not 
attended to your-utibouinded charities; they have not 
heard of your royal care and generoſity to thoſe who 
ſerve at the holy altar; they never ſufficiently admired 
your re ſolution of building magnificently\to, the Lord, 
. and ſetting wide the gates ef MAulvation y in a word, 
they are fill to be informed, that prudeut councils and 
| ſucceſsful arms, well-ordered' flates, and humbled foes, 
are only the N. * of your moſt illuſtrious 


te * . 
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111 is, Meda, a es ih * to behold you 
mite on your throne, furrounded with your faithful 
counfellors, and mighty men of war, iſſuing forth com- 
—_— your on people, or giving a been to the ( 


(8:1 wg 
great princes and powerful rulers of the earth, But 
why: would we conſine your glory here? I am pleaſed: 


to fes yu rife from this Lower world, foaring- above 


the clouds, paſſing the firft and ſecond/heavens, leaving 
the ſixed ſſurs behind your nor will: J loſe you thexe, 
but keep you {till in view through the houndleſs ſpaces 
on the other fide of creation, in your journey towards 


eternal bliſs, until Þ behold the heaven of hewvens 
open, and angels reteiving and “eng [you {lit} 
ooward- from the ſtretch of my inmginstion, which 
ures in Gon Pn and e e, Apr nn 
d n 5 irs tens e 4 
Wa a abit! is t e eee tes j 
that it ſhall come 1o paſs in ſome future time, through 
which the thread of your: exiſtence ſhall run, that you: 
yourſelf may forger this glorious veat, or make its re- 
membrance only ſerve by compariſon to recommend 
ſuperior honors, and more fplendid renown? Let us 
tremble at the power of God, and adore the profuſion 
of his goodneſs on us his creatures? We behold thee, 
O Queen! greater in peace than war, great in thy 
alliance, great” in "thyſelf; we ſee thee bleſſing thy 
people, and compoſing the ſtrifes of Europe; we ſur- 
vey thee in this full light, this blaze of ſublunary great- 
neſs, and own thy glory is not yet begun, 


Such thoughts might appear too warm. and affefted 
on another occaſion; but they are ſo natural to him 
A 2 


i 1 4 
who preſents ſuch a theme to ſuch a Queen, that they 
are not without violence io be ſuppreſſed. When at 


your royal leifure you turn over the following ſheets, 


if you find any thing that encourages virtue, or diſ- 
heartens vice, let it intercede for PP of _ __ 
defects and erro s. 


ii ont t ; | 

; ; | 0 12 170 2111 Lak. 
hes your Sars may be as pious, a811t , is glorious, 
and give poſterity as many inſlances of | exemplary. vir- 
we and religion, as it will of eminent talents, and ex- 


traordinary capacities; that it may not only ſhine in 


hiſtory and be great in the annals of the earth, but alſo 


be ſet down in the obſetvation of angels, and with 


diſtinguiſhed characters be written in the book of life, 


to give joy at the great day ; is the conflant prayer of 
him whois, as moſt particularly obliged to be, 


u 15 Your Majeſty's moll humble, 


5 ELLE 9 | : | T1 PIKE” If.3 35 LOIN) 
; 1 . . : 8 
011 b and moſt obedient Suhj ect 
x 4 3 , _ 645 ih FR | 
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By \EDWARD YOUNG. 


Ter 


on . 


Igſe pater = nimborum i in nodle, waa 
Fulmina molitur dextra ; quo maxima motu 
| Tetra tremit, , Fugere fere, et mortalia corda 
Per genter, Aumilis a t wich 
= JE&'n" mor DAL 070755 11 ers. 
Winne dthets fing the fortune of che great; 
Empire: and arms; and all the ponip of ſtate ; 
With Britain's hero * fer their fouls on fire, 
And grow immortal as his deeds aſpire ; 3 
I draw a deeper ſcene: a ſcene that yields 
A. louder trum pet, and more dreadful fields; 4 
The world alarm'd, bock exith and heav'n o*erdhirown, | 
And gaſping nature's laſt tremendous groan ; 3 
Death's ancient ſceptre broke, che teeming tomb, 
The righteous judge, and man's eternal doom. 
»Twixt joy and pain I view the bold deſign, 


And afk * anxious A if it be mine. | 
— | — —— | 


* The Duke of wong. 
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Whatever great or dreadful has been done, 
Within the ſight of conſcious lars or ſun, 
Is far beneath my daring: I look down, 


On all the ſplendors of the Britiſh cars 


This globe is for my verſe-a-narrow-bound 3- 
Attend me all ye glorious worlds around Fi 
O ! all ye angels, howſoe'er disjoin'd, 
Of ev'ry various order, place, and kind, 


Hear and aſſiſt a feeble mortal's hys, 


'Tis your Eternal King 1 ſtrive to praiſe. TT 
But chiefly thou, Great Ruler! Lord of al! 
Be fore whoſe throne  archangels. prollrate fall 3. 
If at thy nod, from diſcord, and from night 
Sprang. beauty, and yon ſparkling. worlds of FEI, + „ 
Exalt e' en me; J all inward, tumults quell; 8 9 
The clouds and darkneſs of my.1 mind, diſpell.;. | 
To my great ſubje& thou my breaſt inſpire 


+. 4 N 


And raiſe my labouring | ſoul with equal fire. 
Man bear thy brow: aloft, view ev/ry grace 


NY .751 


In God's great offspring, beauteous nature's face: J 


” Cx 
a 
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See how earth ſmiles, and hear old ocean roar. | 
Loviethans but heives their cumb'rous mail, 

It makes a tide, and wind. bound-navies: ſail. 
Here foreſts riſe, the mountain's awful pride; ; 
Here rivers meaſure climes, and worlds divide: : 


There vallies fraught with gold's refplendent ſceds, 
Hold kings, and kingdoms fortunes 1n their beds: 


* 
- #8 


9 
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See ſpring's gay bloom; ſee golden autumn J floce ; . 


F 
* 
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„ 
There to the ſkies, aſpiring hills aſcenſ .. 


And into diſtant lands their ſhades extend. Bai 1.) 
View cities, armies, fleets; of fleets te pride od rück 
See Europe's law in Albion's channel ride 


View the whole earth's vall landſcape desde 1241 J 
Or view in Britain all her glories jon e. | 
Then let the firmament thy wonder raiſqm 

'Twill raiſe thy wonder, but tranſcend thy praiſe. 
How far from eaſt tô wet? the lab' ring eye f 
Can ſcarce the diftaht"azvire bounds deſory: 

Wide theatre! where tempeſls play at large, 

And God's right hand ean all its wraths'diſchatge, 

Mark how theſe radiant lamps inflame' the pole, 
Call forth the ſeaſons, and the year controub !: 
They ſhine thro! time, with an'unaker'd ra: 
See this grand period riſe; and that decay zin uo! 

So vaſt, this world's a grain; yet myriads grace 
With golden pomp the throng'd ethereal pace: 

So bright, with ſuch à wealth of glory ſtor-' dd. 

*Twere ſin in heathens not to have ador'd, 9:1 8210 : A 
How greaf, tow! firm, how ſacred all "appears ! 

How worthy an immortal round of Fears? defy £220 8 800 

Yet all muſt drop, as autumn's icklieft grain, oh aro 

And earth and fitmament he fought in vain: * ba? 

The track forgot; where conſtellations ſnone, 

Or where the Stuarts fill'd an awful throne 

Time ſhall be aft, all nature be ele s lade 

Nor leave an atom in the mighty void. 5G? 


* 


. 


This hour, far aught all human wiſdom knows, Mö 
Or when ten thouſand harveſts more have toſe: 
When ſcenes are chang d on this revolving. eat ih, 

Old empires fall, and give new empires birth. , . 
While other Buurbons rule in other lands, ,.. | 
And (if man's ſin forbids. not) other, Annes; 
While the {till buſy world is reading oer 


— 


Ye rulers of: the nations, hear and;ſhake IF; - wt; 


Impetuous-winds, the ſeatter'd foreſts. rend; 
Eternal mountains, like their cegars, bends 4! | 
The vallies yawnyithe troubled acean raf, 
And break the bondage. of his wonted ſhorg z 
A ſangume ſlain the filver moon oerſpread ;..._. 1 
Darkneſs the circle of the ſun. invade; A lo | 
From inmoſt heav'n inceflant thunders roll. 

And the firong echo bounds from pole + neg 


When lo! a. mighty trump, one halt conceal'd | 5 
In clouds, one half to mortal eye teveal'd, PAP 
Shall pour a dreadful note: the piercing ll, | 5 


Shall rattle 1 in the centre. of the ball; ; 


10417 2 JV. 3 Ft 


Sooner or later, in ſome future date 
(A dreadful ſecret in ihe book of fate) 


The paths they trod Hue thouſand, years before, 
Thoughtleſs as thoſe. who now life's mazes run 


Of earth diſſolv'd, or an extinguiſh'd ſunn. 
(Ye ſublanary worlds, awake, awake l! 


Thick clouds of darkneſs ſhall ariſe on . be wail} oo : 
In ſudden night all earth's domipions lay |... ,.- 


Wd __— 
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Th* extended cireuit of creation ſhake, . 
The 8 die with fear, the dead een 1 
85 e'er the frighted ear. war | 2 ae 

Tho! rival clarions have been firain'd, on bigh, 1 
And kindled wars eg through the ent 
Tho' God's whole engin' ry dilcharg' d, and all 
The rebel angels bellow'd,i in (heir fall, rr 


904 „ 1 2 120 


Have angels ſinn'd ? and ſhall not man bene 5 


45 . 


rr 


How ſhall a ſon of earth decline che y eng 7 
Not folded arms, and, flackneſs of the mind, 
Can promiſe for the lafety of mankind ; "Y 
None are ſupinely good; | thro” care and pain, 
And various, arts, the fleep afcans WE gain. 
This is the ſcene of combat, not of reſt, .,. Ar 
Man's is laborious happineſs at beſt; : 

On this ſide death his dangers never, ceaſe,” 

His joys are joys of conqueſt, not of peace. 

If then, ghſequious to, the will of fai, 
And bendipg to the terms, of human on 
When guilty joys invite, us to their arme, 8 
When beauty ſmiles, or grandeur ſpreads, her 3 
The conſcious ſoul would this great ſcene diſplay, 
Call down th? immortal hoſts i in dread array, 

The trumpet { ſound, the Chriſtian banner ſpread, 
And raiſe from ſilent graves. the trembling d dead ; 
Such deep impre ſlions would the Picture make, Ls 
No pow 'r on earth. her firm F cond hake 3 


SE 


i 


a (10 
Engag'd with angels me would greatly land, 
And look regardlefs down on ſea and land; a+ Ab | 
Not proffet*d worlds her ardour could refiraiy,, © | 
And death might ſhake his threat'ning lance in (vain 1 
Her certain conqueſt \ would endear the . 15 
And danger ferve but to fipply delight. 88 
Inſtructed thus to ſhun the fatal ipring, 
Whence flow the terrots of chat day F ings K ty " 
More boldly we our labour ma { ood 25 
And all the dreadful i image ſet to view. 
The ſparkling eye, the ſeek and painted breaft, 
The burniſh'd ſcale, curl'd train, and rifirig « e 
All chat is lovely in the noxious fake = 
Provokes our fear, and bids us fly the brake: #110; 16% DO 8 
The ſting once drawn, his guiltlels' benaties riſe, 1 
In pleaſing luſtre, and detafn our eyes; 3 
We view with joy what once did horror more, | 
And ſtrong averſion foftens idto love. "TOE rot 27 15 
Say then, my muſe, whom difmal ſcenes delig] 
| Frequent at tonths, and in the realms K 5 2992 
Say, melancholy maid, if bold to dare 5 
The laſt extremes of tertor and defp aft; 
Oh! ſay; what change on earth, What bear in wan, 
This blackeſt moment ſince the world begaen. 
Ah mournful turn! the bleſsful . who kate 28 
At leiſure on ber axle roll'd ir in nern en 
While thodfand golden planets Knew no tet, 
Still onward in their circling journey pteſt; 
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A gtateful change of ſeaſons ſame to helen. 
And ſweet viciſſitude of fall and ſpring; 
Some thro”. vaſt: ogeans to condutt 3 Fo 0 
And ſome thoſe wat ry worlds to ſink, or ſwell, 
Around her ſome their ſplendors to, diſplay, « 
And gild her globe with.tributary day; 

This world: ſa great, af joy the: bright. abode, 5 
Heav'n's darling child, and fav'rite of her Gd, 
No looks an exile from her Father's care, 
Deliver'd oer to darkneſs and deſpair. 

No ſun in radiant glory ſhines on high; 

No light but from the terrors of the ſky $4 
Fall'n are her mountains, her fam'd rivers loſi, 
And all into a ſecond chaos tofl: 

One univerſal ruin ſpread abroad3 

Nothing is ſafe beneath: the throne of God. 45 
Such, earth, thy fate! What then caaſt _— 
To comfort. and ſupport thy guilty: lord 7 N 

Man, haughty lord of all beneath the moon, 
How muſl he hend his ſoul*s ambition down 7 
Proſtrate the reptile. own, and:difavow 10 
His boaſted ſtature, and aſſuming brow ? - 
Claim kindred with the clay, and eurſe his — 
That ſpeaks diſtinthon from bis ſiſter worm? : 
What dreadful pangs the trembling heart invade? 
Lord, why doſt thou forfake whom thou'haft made'? 
Who can ſuſtain thy anger P who can and | 925 a 
ln the torrots ee wad hand 7 > 16. 71:19 
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I flies he reach of thought ; ; oh! ſave me, Power 
Of pow'rs, Supreme, in that taemendous hour! 


Thou, who beneath the frown of fate haſt Hood, [17 YENC 
And in thy dreadful agony ſweat blood's Of! 
Thou, who for me thro? ev ry throbbing vein 5 8 


Haſt felt the keeneſt edge of mortal pan 
Whom death led captive thro” the realms below, 


And caught thoſe horrid my ſteries of woe; 

Defend me, oh! my God! oh! ſave me, Pow 2 

Of pow'rs, Supreme; i in that tremendous hour! 
From eaſt to weſt they fly, from pole to line, 

Imploring ſhelter from the wrath divine; 0 

Beg flames to wrap, or whelming ſeas toſveep, 

Or rocks to yawn compaſſonately deep: 


Seas call the monſter forth to meet his doom, 


And rocks but-priſon-up for wratlv#o we 55 

So fares à traitor to an earihly crown 3 
While death ſits threat'ning in his me ent 
His heart's diſmay'd; and now his fears constant % 
To change his native for a diſtant land 3 Sr eff fever wo io 
Swift orders fly, the king's ſevere decree. 161, 
Stands in the channel, and locks up 3 ba 5 
The porthe ſeeks obedient to her lord. 1 


But why this idle toil to paint that day p 
This time elaborately thrown away dvr rc 
Words all in vain pant after the diſtreſs, $1 ac ol 
The height of eloquence;would, make it leſs, -- = 
Heav'n! een the good man trembles, 


Hurls back the rebel tohis lified öl. 16d VO 


tig) 

And is there a laſt day ? and malt dee 

A ſure, a fixt inenorable doom ? 

Ambition ſwell, and thy proud ſails e 

Take all the winds that vanity can blow: 

Wealth, on a golden mountain blazing: land, 

And reach an India forth in either hand; 

Spread all thy purple-cluſters, tempting vine, 

And thou, more dreadful foe, bright beadty ſhine d 

Shine all; in all your charms together riſe; | 

That all, in all your charms, I may deſpiſe,” 

While I mount upward on a ſtrong defire, 

Borne, like Elijah, in a car of fire, | 
In hopes of: glory to be quite involwd W 

To ſmile at death, to Tong to be Ae 

From our decays a pleaſure to receive! 

And kindle into tranfport'at a grave! 

What equals this P and ſhall the viftor'1 now 

Boaſt the proud laurels on his loaded brow ? 

Religion! oh, thou cherub ! heavenly TT 

Oh! joys unmix'd, and fathomleſs delight?” 

'Thou, thou art all ; nor find 1:in the Whole 

Creation aught, but God and my own 3 
For ever then, my ſoul, thy God adore, 

Nor let the brute creation praiſe him more. 

Shall things inanimate my condu®t blame, 209" 

And fluſh my conſcious cheek with ſpreading dame? 

They all for him purſue, or quit their end; 

The mounting flames their burning pow'r fſgeial 3 3 
Vor. Il. 8. B 
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In ſolid heaps th! unfrozen billows ſtand. 
To reſt and filence aw'd by his command: 
Nay, the dire monſters that infeſt the flood, 
By nature dreadful, and a-thirſt for blood, 

His will can calm, their ſavage tempers bind, 
And turn to mild protettors of mankind. 
Did not the prophet this great truth maintain 
In the deep chambers of the gloomy main; 
When darkneſs round him all its horrocs ſpread, 
And the ſea bellow'd o'er his ſinking head? 
When now the thunder roars, the iche flies, 


And all the warring winds tumultuous riſe ;* 


Diſcloſe the ſands beneath, and touch the Ky: 525 
When death draws near, mariners aghaſt TS 
Look back with terror on their actions paſt; 
Their courage ſickens into deep diſmay, n 
Their hearts thro fear and anguiſh melt away; 


— 93 44 


When now the foaming ſurges toſt on high, A * 


Nor tears, nor pray 'rs, the tempeſt can appeaſe ; ; g 1 


Now they devote their ueaſure to the ſeas; 


Unload their matter d bark, tho“ richly fraught, 5 Re 
And think the hopes of life are.cheaply bought, 


With gems and gold; but oh, the ſlorm ſo high; 
Nor gems nor gold the hopes of life can buy. 

The trembling prophet then, themſelves to fave, 
They headlong plunge i into the briny wave; 
Down he deſcends, and booming o'er his head 


The billows, cloſe; he? 5 e with the dead. 4 


* 


11 4 


$88.) 
(Hear, O ye juſt! attend, ye virtuous'few-! 
And the bright paths of piety purſue.) | 
Lo! the Great Ruler of the world, from high 


Looks ſmiling down with a propitious eye. 


Covers his ſervant, with his gracious hand, 
And bids tempeſtuous nature filent ſtand; 
Commands the peaceful waters to give place, 

Or kindly fold him in, a ſoft embrace: 

He bridles in the monſters of the deep, 

The bridled monſters awful diſtance keep; 

Forget their hunger, while they view their prey: 
And guiltleſs gaze, and round the ſtranger play. 
But {ill ariſe new wonders ; nature's Lord 

Sends forth into che deep his pow'rful word 

And calls the great, leviathan ; the great 
Leviathan attends in all his ſtate ; 

Exults for joy, and with a mighty bound _ 
Makes the ſea ſhake, and heaven and earth reſound: 
Blackens the waters with the riſing ſand, 
And-drives vaſt billows to the diſtant land. 
As yawns an earthquake, when impriſon'd air, 
Struggles for vent, and lays the centre bare, 
The whale expands his jaw's enormous ſize, + 
The prophet views the cavern with ſurprize ; 
Meaſures his monſtrous teeth afar deſcry'd, 

And rolls his wond'ring eyes from fide to fide ; : 
Then takes poſſeſſion of the ſpacious ſeat, 16559205 
Ang ſails ſecure within the dark retreat. 
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No is he pleas'd the northern blaſt to hear, 

And hangs on liquid mountains void of fear, 

Or falls immerfs'd into the dee ps below,, 

Where the dread filent waters never flows + . 

To the foundations of the hills convey'd | 

Dwells in the ſhelving'mountain's dreadful hade: 

Where plummet never reached he draws breath, 

And glides ſerenely thro* the paths of death. | 
Two wond 'rous days and nights thre' coral groves, 48 

Thro' labyrinths of rocks, and fands he roves: 

When the third morning with its level rays | 

The mountain gilds, and on the billows plays, . 

It ſees the King of waters rife wor na | —— 

His ſacred gueſt uninjur'd on the more: POL F 

| A type of that great bleſſing, which thee mus 

In her next labour ardently/ purſues. | e 


— 
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Me hope, that the donate ate from 
the duſt; after which, like the gods, they wilt be ort. 


4 OW man awakes, and from his ſilent bed, 
5 Where he has flept for ages, lifts his head; 
WW Shakes off the {lumber of ten thouſand years, 
And on the borders of new worlds appears, 

W hate'er the bold, the raſh adventure colt, | 
In wide eternity I dare be loll. 7 


„ 
The muſes wont in natrow bounds to ſings 
To teach the ſwain, or celebrate the king. 
I graſp the whole, no more to parts confin'd, 
I lift my voice, and ſing to human kind: 
I {ing to men and angels ; 1 angels j Join, 
While ſuch the theme, their ſacred ſongs with mine. ; 
Again the. trumpet” $ intermitted ſound, 3 
Rolls the wide circuit of creation round, 
An univerſal concourſe to prepare je 10 
Of all that ever breath'd the vital air 3 2 8 
In ſome wide field, which aftive whirlwinds feep, 
Drive cities, foreſts, mountains to the deep, 
| To ſmooth and lengthen 0 out ih- unbounded ſpace, | 
And ſpread an area for all human race. 

Now monuments, prove faithful to their ruſt, 
And render back their long committed duſt, 
Now charnels rattle; ; ſcaiter'd limbs, and all 
The various bones obſequious to the call, 
Self. movꝰ'd advance ; the neck perhaps to meet 
The diſtant head, the diſtant legs, che feet. 
Dreadful to view, ſee through the duſky iky 
Fragments of bodies in confuſion fly, 
To diſtant regions jonrneying there to claim 
Deſerted members, and complete the frame, 
When the world. bow'd to Rome's almighty ſword, 

Rome bow'd to Pompey, and confeſs'd her lord, 8 
Vet one day loſt, this deity below, 85 Gs Z 


Became the ſcorn and pity of his foe, 
B 3 
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. His blood a traitot's ſacrifice was made, 

And ſmoak'd indignant on a ruffian's blade. Bo 

No trumpets ſound, no gafping army's yell, 

Bid with due horror his great ſoul farewel. 

Obſcure his fall! all welt' ring in his gore, 

His trunk was caſt to periſh on the ſhore! 

While Julius frown'd the bloody monſter dead, - 

Who brought the world in his great rival's head. 

This ſever'd head and trunk mal join 6hce more, 12 

Tho' realms gow riſe between, and oceans roat. aka 

The trumpet*s found each vagrant note fall hear, 

Or fix'd in earth, or if ett in We, ne 

: Obey the ſignal wafled i in the wind, | | ; nila 

And not one ſlee ping atom lag behind. ä 
So ſwarming bees, that om a . 5 

In airy rings, and wild meanders play, | . A 

Charm'd with the brazen fortid! their anf rx _ : 

And gently circling on a boughdefcent. | | 

The body thus renew'd, the confcious foul, 

Which has perhaps beter! Dutt* ring near wee, | 

Or *midſl the burning planets wond'ring Rray'd, 

Or hover'd o'er where her pale corpſe Was tad? | 

Or rather coaſted on her final late, 

And fear'd, or wiſh'd for her appointed fate: 

This soul returning with a conflant flame, 

Now weds for ever her immortal frame, 

Life, which ran down before, fo high i 1s wound, © 

The ſprings maintain an everlaſting round, 


7 


6 

Thus a frail model of che work defign'd mo 1041.6 
Firſt takes a copy of the builder's mind,, 
Before the Aary@ure firm with laſting .cangh % 417 2 21. 
And marble"bowels'vfthe' folid rocky an TD 
Turns the ſtrong arch, and bids the columns tay 
And bear the lofty palace to the Kies 
The wrongs of time 4 ws we toſarpifs, - A 
Wich bars of adamant, and ribs ef brafs.. * h AA 

That ancient, facred, and Ilfuſtrious "OY 2190116) 
Where ſoon or late fair Albior's heroes come 
From camps, and courts, 4h great, e | 
To feed the wort, and moulder inte gol; ung 
That ſolemn-maiilion of the royal rns 
Where paſſing over flceping arp Por | 
Now populous o'erflows*: à tiumerous w_ n 155 
Of riſing Kings fill aff th” extended ſpice. © | 
A life well fpent, not the vicloribus ſword, 
Awards the crown, and tles che ger low: 

Nor monuments alone and burtal earth x / 
Labour with man to this his fſecond birth; "1 6 Fa 
But here gay palaces in pop r ee 
And gilded theatres invade the Aa e 
Nations ſhaft wake, whoſe uffreſpeted bones" 
Support the pride of their tuxurious' ſons; 

The moſt magnificent and coltly dome, © 
Is but an 1 chamber to a a tomb. 
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| „ 
No ſpot on earth, but has ſupply dagr aue, 18 T 
And human ſkulls the ſpacious ocean pave, , ...:,. 
All's full of man, and at this dreadful turn, 111 
The ſwarm ſhall iſſue, and the hive; ſhall r. 1 
Not all at once, nor in like manner riſe; 
Some lift with pain their flow, unwilling eyes; N 
Shrink backward from the terror of the light, r 
And bleſs the grave, and call for laſting night. FRET 
Others, whole. long attempted, virtue flood Nn 4; 5 3 
Fix'd as a rock, and broke the / rulhing flood, _ ad 
"Whoſe firm reſolve, nor beauty could melt down, AF 
Nor raging tyrants from their poſture frown ;, % | 2” 
Such in this day of horrors ſhall be ſeen . ND PER 
To face the ihunders with a, Bod. like mien, 3 g 17 
The planets drop, their thoughts are Ax'd ahoxe : ba wo 1 
The centre ſhakes, their heads diſd in io moyeß. THER 
An earth diſſolying, and a heav“ * thrown vice, 
A yawning gulph, and hends on ev'ry. fide, . 
Serene the view, impatient of. delay, un 1 117 
And bleſs the aun af evexlaſting day . 
Oh, wond'rous change! what unknown CY 5 L 
Shake my belief, and fill me with ſurprize ? . 
Here, greatneſs proſirate falls, chere ſtrength, gives Place; z 
Here, lazars ſmile, there, beauty, h hides her face. REAP 
_ Chriſtians, and Jews, and Turks, and Pagans land, 
A blended throng, dne undiſtinguiſh'd, band, | 
Some who perhaps by mutual wounds WY 
With zeal for diſtinct perſualions id,” r 
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In mutual friendſhip, their long lumber break, 


And hand in hand their. Saviour $ love partake, 


But none are fluſh'd, with brighter j joy, or wenn 
With juſter confidence enjoy the ſtorm, | 


Than thoſe, whole pious bounties W 
Have made them public fathers of mankind, , 
In that illuſtrious rank, what ſhining light 


With ſuck dultingwſh; d glory fills my fi ight? _ | 


Bend down, my.gratefub,nmſe, that homage den, ” , 


Which tolſuch woithies thou, art proud to owe, 


## * 


Whickham! Fox! Chichley 1 | hail, illuſtrious tp 
Who to far diſtagt- times diſpanſe y our beams; 
Beneath your ſhades, and near your cry ſlal ſprings, 


I firſt pre ſum'd 10. touch the trembling firings. 


Alt hail, thrice-honor'dþ !twas your, great, yenown. 
To bleſs a people, andoblige a crowns |, 


When other records length ef years hall blaſt, 


In your adopted ſons your. fame ſhall lat, 
And make hoſe kings 10 lateſt ages known, 
| Thoſe happy monaschs under whom you ſhops: ky 
A moment ſhave, iHuſtriouſly bright, N 
Then left the morning world, and ſet in nights BR 
But now you riſe eternally, to hin, 
| Eternally to drink the! rays disine. 
Indulgent God! oh, how ſhall mortal raiſe 
His ſoul to due returns of grateful praiſe, 
— — — Os-Sheen dard 


Founder of New cage, 
in Oxford. 


ef cri, and At outs 
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Bid bounty ſo profuſe to human Kind, 10. 


Thy wond'rous gift of an Eibe al uli ?ß bn 4 


Shall I, who ſome few years ago was leſss jp 
Than worm, or mite, or ſhadow can expreſs,” 


Was nothing: ſhall I live, When ev“ ry fire 1 194. 


au i. 


Of ev'ry ſtar ſhall languiſh or expire $7764 * 
When earth's no more, ſhall I ſurvive e BL! (14 
And through the radiant files of angels __ +8 
Or as before the throne of God 1 ſtand, 

See new worlds rolling from his ſpacious <> 
Where our adventures ſhall perhaps be taught, 5 f 
As we now tell how Michael ſung or Fought £} ©: of 
All that has being in full concert join. 
And celebrate the depths of love divine ß? 


— 
Kg 


But oh! before this blifful late;-before ! 


Th' aſpiring ſoul this wond'rous height can oy 0 
The judge deſcending, thunders from'afar, 1 11> 115. / 
And all mankind is ſummon'd to the bar. 
This mighty ſcene I next preſume to draw: 
Attend great Anna with religious awei:vi 
Expect not here the known ſucceſsful arty 00007 
To win attention, and command our hearts; | 
Fiction be far away, let no machine I 


Deſcending here, no fabled god be ſeen 3 + Fo 


Behold the Gov of Gods indeed eng 
And worlds unnumber'd his approach attend. 


Lo} the wide cheatre, whoſe ample ſp ace 
Muſt entertain che whole of human race. 
8 9 e :s, 42 8928 1 42 2792 
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At heav'n's all. powerful edict is prepar'd,; 
And fenc'd around with an immortal guard. 1 
Tribes, provinces, dominions, worlds o erſlo wr, 
The mighty plain, and deluge all below, ; 1 
And ev'ry age, and nation pours along; 4 : 
Nimrod and Bourdon mmgle in the throng : 
Adam ſalutes his youngeſt ſon; no ſign _ 5 
Ol all choſe ages, which their birth dhe. * 

How empty learning, and how vain is Fi 1 
But as jt mends the life, and guides the heart? | 
What volumes haye been ſwell'd, what time been ſpent, 
To fix a hero's birch-day or deſcent ? 5 ö 
What joy muſt it now yield, what raptures raiſe, 
To ſee the glorious race of ancient days? ,, 
To greet thoſe worthies, who perhaps have good 
Illuſtrious on record before the flood ? 1, . 
Alas! a nearer, care your ſoul demands, 

Czſar unnoted ip your preſence lands, | 
How vaſt the concourſe, not in number more 
The waves that break on the reſounding ſnhore, 
The leaves that tremble in the ſhady gropve, 
The lamps that gild the ſpaugled-yaults above. 
' Thoſe overwhelming armics, whoſe; command 

Said to one empire, Fall; another, :Stand ; 

Whoſe. rear lay wrapt in night, while breaking Lav ; 
Rouz'd the broad front, and call'd the battle on: 
Great Xerxes“ world in arms, proud Cannz's fields, . 
Where Carthage taught victorious Home to 17 
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1 {Another blow had broke the fate's deciee; li © vat 1A 
And earth had wahted her fourth wonarehy.) g 1 bn K 
| Immortal Blettheim,” fam'd *Riinilia's hoſt, Ny Ort 


They all are here, and here they all are loſt. 
Their millions ſwell to be diſcern'd in vain, / 


Loſt as a billow in tit unbounded main. 


This echoing voice now rends the yielding air, 
&« For judgment, judgment, ſons of men prepare” 1* 
Earth ſhakes anew, 1 hear her groans profound; 
And hell through all ber dend ag abe refounds | 


Bleſt with moſt equal planets at thy birth; NE SRINY 


Whoſe valour drew the moſt ſucceſsful' card 
Moſt realms united in one common lord; 
Who on the day of triumph, Taidſt; „ Be thine ag 


The ſkies, Jehovah, all OP”, 8 nnen 
Dare not' to lift thine eye—alas! my mule, & leg! A 


How art thou loſt ? hat numbers canſt „ 
A ſudden bluſh inflames the waving +4448 


And now the crimlom curtains open' fly 0 EEE 
Lo! far within; and far above all height, $03 295621 96 Þ 


Where heav'n's great ſor'reign Teigns in worlds of light, | 
Whence nature he informs, and with one ray 


Sbot from his eye, does all her works ſurvey, - 


Creates, ſupports, confounds }' where time m_—_ 
Matter and form, and fortune, Ife and ih | 


Wait humbly at the footſibel of their God, 


And move obedient at his awful nody 


M1 


fs] 


( 25 ) 

Whence he beholds us vagrant emmets ow 
At random on this ait-ſuſpended ball, 
(Speck of eteation) if he pour one; — 
The bubble breaks, and is eternal death. = | 

Thence iſſuing T beh6ld{but mortal fight to 
Suſtains not ſuch a ruſhing ſea of light!) | 
I ſer on an empy real flying throne Jen 1053 
Avwfully rais'd, Heav'n's everlaſling Sonn 
Crown'd with that majeſſy, which ſorm'd the world, 

And the grand rebel flaming downward hurb' d. 
Virtue, dominion, praiſe, omnipotence,' 9 05 
Support the train of cheir trĩumphant Prince. bd 
A zone, beyond the thought of angels bright, 

Around him like: the zodiac winds us ligbt. 
Night ſhades the ſolemn arches. of his brows, | N 
And in his cheek the purple morning glows. | 


f 

, 4 

Where'er ſerene he turns propitigus ey es, | 8 

Or we expett, or find a paradiſe: | he, 
But if reſeniment reddens their mild beams, 1) 


The Eden kindles, and the world's in flames. 
On one hand, knowledge ſhines in pureſt light. 
On one, the ſword of juſlice fiercely bright. 


Now dend the knee in ſport, preſent the reed 
Now tell the ſcourg'd impoſtor he ſhall bleed? 
But oh] you ſons of men; exalt yout voice, 


And bid the ſoul through all her powers rejoices - * 

Mercy, his darling, in his boſom 3 | 5 

Scatcers ambroſiàl odouts all around yi 09S 
Vob, II. 8. a Faſt * dür 21891 11 2 oh 


6269 
Unbends his brow, and mitigates his frown, 
And ſoothes his rage, and melts his thunders down. 

My thoughts are chang'd; now man, exalt thine eye, 

In thy dread Judge thy dear Redeemer ſpy.3_ 7 

Ev'n Judas ſtruggles his deſpair to quell; | 

Hope almoſt bloſſoms in the ſhades of hel. 

Thus glorious through the courts of heav 'n, the ſource | | 
Of life and death eternal bends his courſe; | | 
Loud thunders round him roll, and lightning play; 

Thb' angelic hoſt is rang'd in bright array :- 

Some touch the ſtring, ſome ſtrike the ſounding ſhell 
And mingling voices with rich concert {well 3 | 
Voices ſeraphic; bleſt with ſuch a ſtrain, 
Cou' d Satan hear, he were a god again: 
All heav'n ſhines forth, in all her pomp e e | 

For God, himſelf, magnificently gene? 32515 2:0 8 

Triumphant King of glory! Soul of bliſs 7 

What a ſtupendous turn of fate is this! © 

Oh! whither art thou rais'd above the ſco 7 

And indigence of him, in Bethlem born: 

A needy, helpleſs, unaccounted gueſf ii, 19 1Q 

And but a ſecond to the foddet'd beaſt??ꝰ / 1 

How chang'd from him, who meekly proſtrate laid, 

Vouchſaf'd to waſh the feet himſelf had made? 

From him, hof was betray'd, for ſook, deny dd, 8 
Wept, languiſh'd, re d. bled, e groan, and | 
| dy'd; „Bun N: 111 

Hung pierc'd and bare, ;nſulted a the 7 

All neav'n in tears above, earch unconcern'd below 7 


— 


. 
And was't enough to bid the ſun retire? 
Why did not nature at thy groan expire? 
I ſee, I hear, I feel the pangs divine, 
The world is vaniſh'd, I am wholly thine, 
Miſtaken Caiphas, ah! which blaſphem'd, 
Thou or thy priſoner ? which ſhall be condemn'd ? 


Well migh'ſt thou rend thy garments, well exclaim; _ 


Deep are ihe horrors of eternal flame! 


But God is good-!- tis wond”rous all! ev'n he 


Thou gav'Rt to death, ſhame, torture, dy 'd for thee. Mts 


Now the deſcending triumph llops i its flight 
From earth full twice a planetary height. 
There all the clouds condens'd, two columns riſe, 
Diſtinct with orient veins, and golden blaze. 
One fix'd on earth, and one in ſea, and round 
Its ample foot the ſwelling billows ſound. 
Theſe an imineaſurable arch ſupport, | 
The grand tribunal of his awful court. 
Sheets of bright azure from the pureſt ky, 


Stream from the cfyſtal arch, and round the columns ly, 


Death wrapt in chains low at the baſis lies, 
And on the point of his own arrow dies. | 


Here high enthron'd th' Eternal Judge i is plac'd, 
With all the grandeur of his Godhead grac'd; 
Stars on his robes in beauteous order meet, 
And the ſun burns beneath his dreadful feet, 
Now an archangel eminently bright, 
From off his llyer ſtaff of wond'rous height, 
| C 2 
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And ſhuts and opens more than half the ſkies: 
The croſs ſo ſlrong a red, it ſhades a ſtain, . 
 Where'er it floats, on earth, in air, or main: 
Fluſhes the hill, and ſets on fire the wood; 

And turns the deep dy'd ocean into blood. 

Oh, formidable glory! dxeadful bright P 

| Refulgent torture to the guilty fight; © a 
Ah!] turn, unwary muſe; ner dare revell 
What e the polluted d well. 
Say not (to make the ſun ſhrink in his . 
Dare not affirm they wiſh it all a dream: 


Ah how! but by repentanee, by a4 mind 


By tears, and groans, and neler-cealing) cate, 


: 


Thus then with fervency till now ie, 925 


In this great temple, which the ſkies furround | 
For komage to its Lo: à narrow bound. 


Whoſe will the wild tumultuous ſeas obe y, 


* 
XR 


That flame to tempeſt, and that tempeſt tame; 


Wiſh, or their ſouls may with their limbs deep. 

Or God be ſpoil'd of his eternal ray. 
But rather, if thou know'ft' the' means, Unold 
How they with tranfport may the ſcene wt a 


* 0 * 
1 — 


And all the pious violence of pray t? . 


- Unfurls the Chriſtian flag, which waving flies, 


# 


Quick, and ſevere 1 is own olfebee to find In! bn. 


I caſt my heart before th” eternal throne?” ey, 


** 


5 


* 


A * 


M hoſe breath can turn thoſe wat'ry worlds to flame, 


: 1 
1 5 
© S « 


o 
11 


„O chou! whoſe balance does the mountains eich 


1 


A 
Earth's meaneſt ſon, with trembling, proſtrate falls, 
And on the plenty of thy goodneſs calls. 
Ah!. give the winds all paſt offence to ſweep, 
To ſcatter wide, and bury in the deep: 
Thy pow'r, my weakneſs may I ever ſee, 
And wholly dedicate my ſoul to thee. 
Reign o'er my will; ; my paſſions, ebb and flow 
At thy command, nor human motive know! 
If anger boil, let anger be my praiſe, 
And ſin the. graceful indignation raiſe, _ 
My love be warm to ſuccour the diftreſs'd, 
And lift the burden from the ſoul oppreſs'd. 
Oh! may my underſtanding ever read 
This glorious volume, which thy wiſdom made! 
Who decks;the maiden ſpring with flow'ry pride? 
Who calls forth ſummer, like a ſparkling bride? 
Who joys the mother autnmn's bed to crown ? 
And bids old winter lay her honors down ? 
Not the great Ottoman, or greater Czar, 
Not Europe's arbitreſs of peace and war. 
May ſea and land, and earth and heav'n be j join 'd, 
To bring th? Eternal Author to my mind, 
When oceans roar, or awful thunders roll, 
May thoughts of thy dread vengeance ſhake my ſoul; 
When earth's in bloom, or planets proudly ſhine, _ 
Adore, my heart, the Majeſly Divine. | 
Thro' ev'ry ſcene of life, or peace, or war, 


Plenty, or want, thy glory be my care! 
A: 
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Shine we in arms? or fing beneath our vine? F » | g 8 


Thine is che vintage, and the conqueſt thine : l no ba. 


Thy pleaſure points the aft, and bends the e bow 3 1 


The cluſter blaſts, or bids it richly flow ; - 81% 7 199489) of 
Tis thou that leads dur profile armies forth NN 


4 


Tune thy great praiſe, and bid my Tout 0 5 
And with the mounting fur aſcend the ſkies; 
As that advances, let my zeal improve, : 1 90 


My endleſs worſhip thall be fill begun. 


And, 6h! permit the gloom of ſohemn night, 
To ſacred thought may forcibly invite, 


When this world's fut, and awful planets riſe, 


Call on our minds, and raife them to the ſkies; ba. 


Compoſe our ſouls with a lefs dazzling light, 

And ſhew all nature in a milder light; 

How every boiſterous thought in calns-fubfides f* 
How the ſmooth'd ſpirit itito'goodveſs-glides ; | - 


weld 


Oh! how divine, to\tread the milky way, 


To the bright palace of the Lord of day; 
His court admire, or for his favor fue, | 

Or leagues of friendſhip with his ſaints renew; 

Pleas'd to look down; and lee the world aflee p, 
While I long vigils to its founder keep. 


. S : 
: 4 1 N 
* \ 


And giv'ſt great Anne thy ſreptrt o'er the- north. ba, 
Grant I may ever at the morning n. e 
Open with prayer the conſecrated n 


And glow with ardour of confummate love; m bac. 
Nor ceaſe at eve, but with the fetting ſun N 


UN): 
Canſ thou not ſhake the centre? oh! e 75 
Subdue by force the rebel in my ſoul : rte 
Thou, who can lil the raging of! the flood, t 
Reſſ rain the various tumults of my blood; 10. 5 t 


Teach me with equal firmneſs to fiiftain 
Alluring pleafure, and allaulling pain. 
Oh! may 1 pant for thee. in each delt! ba 
And with ſtrong faith foment the boly fire! 

© Stretch out my ſoul in hope, and graſp the prize,” 
Which in eternity's deep © 74 
At the great day of tecompenſe behold, 
Devoid of fear, the fatal book unfold? © 
Then wafted upward to the bliſsful ſeat, a 
From age to age my grateful long repeat; 3 
My light, my life, my God, my Saviour ſce, 
And rival angels | in the praiſe of thee. 1 


& "31 eee e 1 2. 
| BOOK M. 
Ee quogue in fatis remincſeitur La, 9 


Quo mare, quo tellus, correptaque regia . 
Ardeat, & munds moles operſa laboret. - 
| | 6 8 


11 


"Rang the reſplendent ſeat -. 1 
Of ſaints and angels, 4femendous fate 
Of guilty ſouls, the gloomy realms of woe, 
And all the horrors of the world below, 


(6 

L dert preſume, to ling: what yet remains, 
Demands my laſt, but molt exalted ſtrains... . 
And let the muſe or now affect the ſky, 
Or in inglorious ſhades for ever l ye. 
She kindles, ſhe's, inflam'd ſo near the goal; 
She mounts, ſhe gains upon the ſtarry pole; 7 
The world grows lefs as ſhe purſues her flight, 
And the ſun darkens to her diſtant fight. | 
Heav'n opening all its ſacred pomp diſplays, 
And overwhelms her with the ruſhing blaze! 
The triumph rings! archangels ſhout around ! 1 
And echoing nature lengthens out che found! 


Ten thouſand trumpets now at once advance; 1 


Now deepeſt filence lulls the wide * : 
So deep the ſilence, and ſo firong the blaſt, 
As nature dy'd, when ſhe had groan'd | her laſt. 


Nor man, nor angel moves; the Judge on high ; 


Looks round, and with his glory..fills the ſky ; 
Then on the fatal book his hand he lays, 

When high to view ſupporting ſeraphs raiſe z 
In ſolemn form the rituals are prepar'd, 

Phe ſeal is broken, and a groan is heard. 

Nor guilty fear, nor fancy's ſelf can draw 

A meeting more auguſt, of greater awe, 
And thou, my ſoul, (oh! fall to ſudden pray'r, 


And let the thought ſink deep!) ſhalt thou be there? 


See on the left, (for by the great command 
The throng divided falls on either hand) 


5 
7 
* 
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18 
How weak, how pale, how haggard, how obſcene; ur 
What more than death, in every face and mien! 
With what diftreſs, and glatings of affright, "ty 201 wy 
They ſhock the heart, and turn away the ae * A 


In gloomy orbs their trembling eye. balls roll, 1 4 
And tell the horrid ſecrets of the e tf 
Each geſture mourns, each look is black with care, 
And ev'ry groan is lIdaden with Geſpair,) 1 0s © 
Reader, if guilty, {pare the muſe, and * ro) Hf 1Y 
A truer image pictur'd/1 in thy mind. U bea 


Shouldſt thou behold thy brother, dale vis, 


And all che ſoft companions of thy liſcec (7 


Whoſe blended int*refts levell'd at one aim, 

W hoſe mix'd deſires ſent up one common. nn, 
Divided far; thy wretched felf alorre 
Caſt on thelleft; of al whom thou haft'ktiown's' | 15! 
How wou'd it wound N what millions would'it thou . 
For one more trial, one diy more to live? de ba 
Flung back in time an hour, a moment's ſpace, 

To graſp with eagerneſs the means of . Er 
Contend for mercy with a pious rage, „d 
And in chat moment to redeem an age?” 

Drive back the tide, fuſpend à ſtorm in air 

Reſtrain the Fun; but 1 of this deſpair,” e £4.09 


Mack on the right, how amiable a grace! F k 614 ff 


Their Maker's image freſh in ev 'ry face? © 
What purple bloom my "ravith'd foul admits. 2 
And their eyes ſparkling with immortal fires ? © © 
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Tump han beauty !;.charms that rife above 8 
This world, and in bleſt angels kindle love ! DE FIT 
To the great Judge with, holy pride they dun, 

And dare behold th“ Almighty's anger burn 7 | 

Its flaſh ſuſtain, againſt. its terror riſe, _ , 

And on the dread tribunal fix their eyes. | 
Are theſe the forms that moulder'd in the n a 
O the tranſcendent glory of the juſt ! oi vt vs ba, 
Yet ſtil! ſome thin remains of fear and eule, 
'Th' infected brightneſs of their joy pollute. 

Thus the chafle bridegroom, when the prieft d. nigh 
Beholds his bleſſing with a:trembling eye, 
Feels doubtful paſſions throb in every vein, + 
And in his cheeks are mingled joy and pain, 

' Left ſtill ſome interyening chance ſhould riſe, 
Leap forth at once, and ſnatch the glorious prize, 7 
Inflame his woe, by bringing it fo late, bx F | A et 
And flab him in the-crifis, of his fate. . 

Since Adam's family, from firſt to laſt, t, 
Now into one diſtin& ſurvey. i is caſl. | 
Look round, vain-glorious muſe, aud you whoe's er 
Devote yourſelves. to fame, and think her fair, 

Look round, and view the lights of human race, 
Whoſe ſhining acts time's brighteſt annals grace; 
Who founded ſeQs, crowns conquer 'd, or Tefign d; 
Gave names to nations; or fam'd empires join d; 

Who rais d the vale, and laid the mountain low; 

And taught obedient rivers where to How; „ 
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Who with vaſt fleets, as with a mighty chain, 
Cou'd bind the madheſs of the roaring main: : 
All loſt! all undiſtinguiſh'd! no where found! 
How will this truth in Bourbon's palace found! | 
Round gilded roof how heavy will it fly Pp | 
With what a weight on crowns and ſceptres he pe 
E'en great and good Auguſtus i is not oy. poor Fac 
For haughty: Babylon? s viftorious queen. 0% 2141) 2800 
What then is'he;* who *midft the radiant bands a 
Of ſpotleſs ſaints; and laurell'd martyrs flands. 
Conſpicuous from afar ? whoſe rays ſo _ 
Solicit, and attract the ravith'd fight 3/ 
In whom 1 ſee two diltant virtues join'd, 
A royal greatneſs, ard an humble mind; | 
His lifted hands his lofty neck ſurround, 6 28 
To hide the ſcarlet of a cireling wound 
Th' almighty Judge bends forward from tas as 
Theſe ſcars: to mark, and then regards: his W.. 
Jeruſalem's foundations groan aloud, | 
And Albion ſinks beneath her ambient cloud. 

Not far, methinks, T kindred features trace 
In a majeſtic, tho“ a female fac, 
Her conſort by; around them ſmiling move 
The beauteous bloſſoms of their fruitful love : f 
Known of their parents, ihey their parents know; © 
'T heir boſoms with a double nne "nh EOSIN © 
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Bleſt in themſelves, but more than bleſt 19 nd © v7 
All held molt dear in equal hleſſing join d. 1 bn) | 


In one, ſuperior majeſty appear(yi;,,, {4h 
Advanc'd in beauty, as adyanc'd. in ears. 
What melting ſweetneſa, what commanding JS: © 10.57 
Meet on hig brow, like victory and peace 1 
Oh! to what fav'cite part of human kind 2 ir | 
Was this ſo great,, but dang'rous gift aura 4 0 
What nation humbly, could enjoy his r 
If loſt, with patience ſuch a loſs ſuſtan ß; 

Ah! ſay Britannia, whence this vengeance d 
Haſt thou not yet aton'd thy martyr's blood WE 
Edward's and Henry“ s {lll aloud reſound 5 5 _ Au l 
Now are their names in greater Glo'ſter drown'd 3 
Oh! what a godlike race in him is loſt? | 
What has his death een future ages coſt?? 

But us d ich art, and rightly; underſtoodj , 
All diſpenſations from above ate good: Pl 
And though wich frightful aſpeR they 1 hl 
Moſt ills are only bleſfings in diſguiſe. , if | 
Oh! happy. iſſue, to whom. ne'er was known 

The bright AE ſparkling from a throne; 

Great parents] who thofe bright temptations knew. 

Knowing engag'd, engaging overthres. 
Now, juſt;reward.! .celellial crowns encloks © 3 

With deathleſs glories your victorious brows... 

For ſee the volume vaſt, ſince time begpa 


Juſt regiſter of an beneath the fun, © . 
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Is throwh full wide; peace ocean! filence lull 1 
The ſounding winds! ye ſpheres forbear to roll! 27,0 ” ., 
Hear, O creation, thy great Mafter ſpeak! ! ro Ng 
Now firſt for guilty man beſt angels hake. * 7 
That hour, on which th* Almighty King o on h'gh | 
From all eternity has fix'd his eye, __ 
Whether his right hand favor'd, or atirioy'd, © = 
Continu'd, alter'd, threaten'd, or deftroy'd, 1 
Southern or eaſtern ſceptre downward hurl'd, 
Gave north or weſt dominion-o'er the world; | 
The point of time, for which the world was built, | 
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For which the blood of God himſelf was {p: * 
That dreadful moment is arriv'd. 

Aloft, the ſeats of bliſs their pomp diſplay, 
| Brighter than brightneſs, the diſtiriguiſh'd day; | 
Leſs glorious, when of old th“ Eternal Son 
From realms of night return'd with trophies won; 
Thro' heav'n's high gates, when he triumphant rode, 
And ſhouting angels hail'd the victor, God. | 
Horcors beneath, darkneſs in darkneſs, hell 
Of hell, where, torments behind torments dwell ; 
A furnace formidable, deep and Wide, ©) 
O'erboiling with a mad ſulphurous tide, 
Expands its jaws, moſt dreadful to ſurvey, 
And roars outrageous for the deſlin'd prey, 
The ſon of light ſcarce unappall'd looks down, 
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And nearer preſs heav'n's everlaſling throne. 
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Suchis the ſcene, and one ſhort moment” $ 's ſpace 
Concludes the hopes and fears of human races 
Proceed who dares, I tremble as I write; 
= The whole creation ſwims before my ſight : 
1 I ſee, I ſee the Judge's frowning brow 3. 
4 Say 'tis not diſtant, I behold it now; 
I faint, my tardy blood forgets to flow, 
My ſoul recoils at the flupendous woe; - 
That woe, thoſe pangs, which from the guilty breaſt 
In theſe, 'or words like theſe, ſhall be expreſt : 
= % Who burſt the. barriers of my peaceful grave 7 
i = Ab! cruel death, that would no longer ſave, _ 
q L | But grudg'd me e'en that narrow dark abode, - 
[| And caſt me out into the wrath of God; | 
[ 4 4 Where ſhrieks, the roaring flame, the rattling chain 
*l And all the dreadful eloquence of pain, | 
5 Our only ſong; ; black fire's malignant light, 
[ { The ſole refreſhment of the-blaſted light. | 
f +66 Mull all thoſe pow'rs, heav'n gave me to ſupply. 
My ſoul with pleaſure, and bring i in my joy, 
Riſe up in arms againſt me, join the foe, 
Senſe, reaſon, memory, increaſe my woe ? 
And ſhall my voice, ordain'd on hymns to dwell, 
Corrupt to groans, and blow the fires of hell ? | 
Oh! muſt I look with terror on my gain, | 


And with exiſtence only meaſure pain? 
What! no reprieve, no leaſt indulgence giv'n, 


No beam of hope from any point of heay 'n? 


6230 
Ah! Were, mercy ; art thou dead above ? 
Is love extinguiſh'd in the ſource of love? | 
Bold that I am, did heav'n ſtoop down to hell ? 

Th' expiring Lord of Life my ranſom ſeal? 

Have I not been induſtrious to provoke ? 

From his embraces obſtinately broke ? 

Purſu'd, and panted for his mortal hate, 

Earn'd my deſtruttion, labour'd out my fate ? 

And dare I on exltinguiſh'd love exclaim ? _ ; 

Take, take full vengeance, rouze the flack*ning flame. 

Juſt is my lot—but,, oh! muſt it tranſcend 

The reach of ti time, deſpair, a diſtant end? _ 

With dreadful growth ſhoot forward, and ariſe 

Where thought can't follow, and bold fancy dies! 

% Never ! where falls the ſoul at that dread ſound ? 

Down an abyſs how dark, and how profound ? 

Down, down, (I flill am falling, horrid pain!) 

Ten thouſand thoufand' fathoms ſtill remain; 

My plunge but ſtill begun, and this for ſin? 

Cou'd I offend, if T had never been, * 

But ſtill increas'd the ſenſeleſs happy mals, 

Flow'd in the ſtream, or flouriſh'd in the graſs? 

Father of mercies! why from ſilent earth 

Didſt thou awake, and curſe me into birth) DT: 11 

Tear me ſtom quiet, raviſh me from night ? | | | | | 

And make a thankleſs preſent of thy —_— 141 

Puſh into being + a reverſe of thee, | hl 

And animate a clod with miſery ? 
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* The beaſts are bappy, they come forth and keep 


Short watch on earth, and then lye down to ſleep. 
Pain is for man; and oh! how valt a pan 


For crimes, which made the Godhead bleed i in vain . 


Stifled his groans, as far as in them lay, 
And llung his agonies, and death away . 
As our dire puniſhment for ever ſtrong, 1 
Our conlluution too for ever young, | 
Curs'd with returns of vigour, Wl the ſame, Mabe - 
Powerful to bear and ſatisfy the flame; * 
Still to be caught, and ſlill to be purſu'd! 3 
To periſh ſtill, and ſtill to be renew'd |! 1 | 2 2235 
And this my help! my God! at thy decree ? e 
Nature is chang'd, and hell ſhould ſuccour me. 2 
And canſi thou then look down from perfekt bliſs, 
And ſee me plunging i in.the dark abyſs, | 
Calling thee Father in a ſea of re. 
Or pouring blalphemies at thy deſire ? W 
Wich mortal's anguiſh wilt thou raiſe thy Pe, A 
And by my pangs omnipotence proclaim D 
Thou who canſt toſs the pladets to 5 fro, 
Contratt not thy vengeance en big 
Cruſh worlds; in hotter flames fall'n Se a 1 
On me almighty wrath i is call away. 1 
Call back thy thunders, Lord, hold in thy rage, 
Nor with a ſpeck of wretchedneſs engage: 
Forget me quite, nor ſloop 0 worm to blame, 


But loſe me in the greatneſs c of aby name. 
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11 
Thou art all love, all merey, all divine, 
And ſhall I make thoſe glories ceaſe to ſhine 2: 
Shall ſinful man grow great by his offence, 
And from its courſe turn back omnipotence ? 


„ Forbid it ! and oh! grant, great God, at lealt - | 


This one, this ſlender, almoſt no tequeſt; 

When I have wept a thouſand lives away, 

When torment is grown weary of its prey, 

When I have rav'd ten thouſand years in joy 

Ten thouſand thouſands, let me then expire,” 
Deep anguiſh ! ! but too late; ; the hopeleſs ſoul, 

Bound to the bottom of the burning pool, 


Though loth, and every loud blaſpheming owns - 


He's juſtly doom'd to pour eternal groans; | 

Enclos'd with horrors, and-transfix'd with pain, 

Rolling in vengeance, ſtruggling with his chain: : 

To talk to fiery tempeſls, to implore 

The raging flame to give its burning o'er, 

To toſs, to writhe, to pant beneath his load, 

And bear the weight of an offended God. 

' The fayor'd of their Judge in triumph move 

To take poſſeſſion of the thrones above; 

Satan's accurs'd deſertion to ſupply, 

And fill the vacant ſtations of the ſky ; ; 

Again to kindle long extinguilh'd rays, 

2 And with new lights dilate the heav nly blaze; 3 

To crop the roſes of immortal youth, | 

And drink the fountain-head of. ſacred ruth ; 
D3 
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To ſwim in ſeas of blifs, to ſirike the firing, 
And lift the voice to their Almighty King; 
To loſe eternity in grateful lays, 
And fill heav'n's wide circumference with praiſe, 
But J attempt the wond' Tous height in vain, 
And leave unfiniſt d the too lofty ſtraĩn: 
What boldly 1 begin, let others end; 
My ſtrength exhauſted, fainting I d&leend, © 
And chuſe a leſs, but no ighoble theme, 
Diſſolving elements, and worlds in flame. 
The fatal period, the great hour is come, 
And nature fhrinks at her approaching doom + 
Loud peals of thunder give the ſign, and all 
Heav'n's terrors in array ſurround the ball; 
Sharp lightning with the meteors blaze conſpire, 
And darted downward ſet the world on fire ; 
Black riſing clouds the thicken'd æther choke, 
And ſpiry flames ſhoot thro? the rolling fmoke,, 
With keen vibrations cut the ſuflen night, 
And ſlrike the darken'd ſky with dreadful light; 
From heav'n's font regions, with immortal force, | 
ee drive on the winds i impetuous courſe, | 
*cnrage the flame; it ſpreads, i it ſoars on high, 
Swells in the ſtorm, * billows through the V. 
Here winding pyramids of fire aſcend, N 
Cities and defarts in the ruin blend; 
Here blazing volunies waſted overwhelm - x | 
The ſpacious face of a far di ſlant realm! © 
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The re, undermin'd, down ruſh eternal hills, 


The neighb'ring vales the vaſt deſtruction Els. K 
Hearſt chou that dread ful crack, chat ſound which. 


broke | 
Like peals of thunder, and the centre 1 7 
What wonders mult chat groan of nature tell ? 
Olympus there, and mightier Atlas fell ; 
Which ſeem'd above the reach of fate to fland, 
A tow'ring monument of God's right bend 
Now duſt and ſmoke, whoſe brow fo lately ſpread. _ 
O'er ſhelter'd countries its diffuſive ſhade, 

High 'midſt che clouds the boiling ocean roars, | 
And looks far down. on his decreaſing ſhores ; 
Leviathans in plaintive thunder cry, 

In diſlant diſcal pants the long iy d echoes die. 

Shew me chat celebrated ſpot, where all 
The various rulers of the ſever'd ball 
Have humbly ſought wealth, honor, and redreſs, 
That land which heav' n ſeem'd diligent to hate 
Once call'd Britannia; can her glories end? 
And can't ſurrounding ſeas her realms defend pl 
Alas! in flames behold ſurrounding ſeas! ; 5 
And all their waters but augment the blaze. N CAL in 
Some angel fay, where ran proud Afſia' 's bound, 

Or where with fruits was fair Europa crown” d? 
Where ſtretch'd waſte Lybia ; ;/ where did India“ $ flore, - 
Sparkle in diamonds, and her golden ore ? wo Bo; 
Each loſt in each, their ming ng kingdoms glow,. 
And all diſfoly'd, one fiery deluge flow: 
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Thus earth's contending monarchies are join'd, 


And a ful period of ambition fund. 


And now whate'er or ſwims, or walks, or ſlies, 


Inhabitants of ſea, of earth, or ſkies; 
All on whom Adam's wiſdom fix'd a name, 


All plunge, and periſh in the conquering Rabe. | 
This globe alone would but defraud the fire, 


Starve its devouring rage: the flakes aſpire, 


And catch the clouds, and make the heav'n's cheir prey ; 


The ſan, the moon, the lars all melt: away, 


And leave a mighty blank; involv'd in flame, 
The whole creation ſinks? the glorious frame, 
In which ten thouſand worlds, in radiant dance, © 
Orb above orb their wond'rous courſe advance, 


By that 0 'ercruling hand, which kindled all 
The ſtars, and rounded in its palm the' ball, 
Is cruſh'd and loſt; no monument, no ſign, 


Wbere once ſo proudly blaz 4 the gay De 


So bubbles on the foaming ſtream expire, , | 


So ſparks that ſcatter from the kindli ing fi * 


The devaſlations of one d dreadful hour, 


The great Creator 8 fix days work devour, 2 
How rich that God who can ſuch charge defray, | 


And bear to fling ten thouſand worlds away | 7 


Great wealth! and yet (ye nations hear !) one foul 
Has more to boalt, and far outweighs.1 the whole. | 


Exalted in ſuperior excellence, waa of 
Caſts down to N ſuch a 121 erpence. 
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Have ye not 8 th? ternal mountains nod, 

An earth diſſolving, a deſcending God MW . 

What ſtrange ſurpriſes through all nature ran 7 

For whom theſe revolution, but for man P 

For him omnipotence new meaſures takes, 

For him through all eternity awakes ; 

Pours on him gifts ſufficient to ſupply | 

Heav'n's loſs, and with freſh glories fill the ſky, 
Think deeply then, O man, how great thou art, 

Pay thyſelf homage with à trembling heart; 

What angels guard, no longer dare negleRt, 

Slighting thyſelf, affront not God's refpett, 

Enter the ſacred temple of thy breaſt, 

And gaze, and wander there a raviſh'd gueſt; 

Gaze on theſe hidden treaſures, thou ſhalt find, 


Wander thro” all the glories of thy mind, © 20 . ö 


Of perfect knowledge, ſee, the dawning light” 
Foretels a noon moſt exquilitely bright! 
Here, ſprings of endleſs joy are breaking br! 
There, buds the promiſe of celeſtial worth! 
Worth, which muſt ripen in a happier clime, 
And brighter ſun, beyond the bounds of time, 
Thou, minor, canſl not gueſs thy vaſt eſtate, 
What ſlores, on foreign coalls thy landing walt. 
Loſe not thy claim, let virtue's paths be trod; 


Thus glad all heav'n, and pleaſe that bounteous God, 
Who, to light thee to pleaſures, hung on high 
Von radiant orb, proud regent of the ſky : 
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That ſervice done, its beams ſhall fade away, 
And God ſhine forth in one Eternal Day. 


VAN I T Ky 
By Dr. YOUNG. 


Ou. he dark 8 of vanity! "while . ſq 
How taſteleſs! and how tergible when gone! , 

Gone! they ne'er go; when paſ}, they haunt us Kill: IT 
The ſpirit walks of every day deceas d; 
And ſmiles an angel, or a fury frowns. 

Nor death nor life delight us. If time — e ee 
And time  polleſt both pain us, what can pleaſe HI! 
That which the Deity to pleaſe ordain' d, ' 3 9 
Time us'd.. The man who conſecrates, his hours Sg 
By vig' rous effort, and an banelt aim, » ant 6 291910 i 
At once he draws the ling of life and death; 

He walks with nature, and her paths are e e. 
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PHAON, a youth of exquiſite beauty, was deeply enamoured 


of SAPPHO, ailady of Leſbos, from whom he met with” 4 


: 


the tendereſt returns of paſſion; but his affection afterwards. 
decaying, he left her, and failed for Sicily. She, unable 
to bear the loſs of her lover, hearkened to all the mad 
ſuggeſtions of deſpair ;. and ſeeing no other remedy for her 
pretent nee reſolved to throw herſelf into the ſea, 
rom Leucate, a 2 ao of Epiras; which was thought 
a cure in caſes of ob{tinate love, and therefore had obtained 
the name of the Lover's Leap. But before ſhe ventured on 
this laſt ſtep, entertaining ſtill Tome fond hopes that ſhe * 
might be able to reclaim her inconſtant, ſhe wrote him this”. 
epiſtle; in which ſhe gives a ſtrong picture of her diſtreſs, 
and miſery, occaſioned by his abſence; and endeavours, 'by * 
all the artful infinuations, and moving expteſſions ſhe: is 
miſtreſs of, to ſooth him to ſoftneſs and a mutual feeling. 


8 lovely youth, that doſt my heart command, | 
Can Phaon's eye forget his Sappho's hand 5 
Muſt then her name the wretched writer prove, 

To thy remembrance loſt, as to thy love? 

Aſk not the cauſe that I new numbers chuſe, 

The lute neglefted, and the lyric muſe ; 

Love taught my tears in ſadder notes to flow, 


And tun'd my heart to elegies of woe, _ 


I burn, I burn, as when thro? ripen'd corn, 


By driving winds the ſpreading flames are borne ! 
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Phaon to Etna's ſcorching fields retires, 
| While I confume with more than Etna's fires ! © 


No more my ſoul a charm in muſic finds; 
Muſic alone has charms for peaceful minds. 
Soft ſcenes of folitude no more can pleaſe, 
Love enters there, and I'm my own diſeaſe, 
No more the Leſbian dames my paſſion move, 
Once the dear objets of my guilty love; 

All other loves are loſt in only thine, 

Ah youth! ungrateful to a flame like mine! 


f 


'- Whom would not all thoſe blooming charms — 


\ 


Thoſe heav'nly looks, and dear deluding eyes P  — 
The harp and bow would you like Phoebus bear, 
A brighter Phœbus Phaon might appear; 

Would you with ivy wreath mou flowing hair, 
Not Bacchus ſelf with Phadn could compare: 


Vet Pheebus lov'd, and Bacchus felt the flame; 


„ 


One Daphne warm'd, and one che Cretan dame: : 

Nymphs that in verſe nor more could rival me, 

Than ev'n thoſe gods contend in charms with thee, 

The muſes teach me all their ſofteſt lays, 

And the wide world reſound with. Sappho' 8 praiſe, 
Tho' great Aleæus more ſublimely ſings, 

And ftrikes with bolder rage the ſounding ſtrings, 

No leſs renown attends the moving ly re, 

Which Venus tunes, and all her loves inſpire, 

To me what nature has in charms deny'd, 


Is well by wit's more laſhing flames ſupply'd, | 


| 
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Though ſhort my flature; yet my name extends 
To heav'n itſelf, and earth's remoteſt ends. 


Brown as I am, an Ethiopian dame, 


| Inſpir'd young Perſeus with a gen'rous flame: 


Turtles and doves of diff*rent hues unite, 

And gloſſy jet is pair'd wich ſhining white. 

If to no charms thou wilt thy heart reſign, 
But ſuch as merit, fuch as equal thine, 

But none, alas! by none thou eanſt be mov'd; 
Phaon alone by Phaon muſt be fov'd! 

Yet once thy Sappho could thy cares employ, 


| Once in her arms you center'd all your joy: 


No time the: dear remembrance can remove, 
For oh! how vaſt a memory has love 

My muſic, then, you could for ever hear, 
And all my words were muſic to your ear. 


| You ſtopp'd with kiffes my enchanting tongue, 
And found my kiſſes ſweeter than my ſong. 
In all I pleas'd, but moſt in what was beſt; 


And the Jaſt joy was dearer than the reſt. 


You ſtill enjoy'd, and yet you ſtill deſir'd, 


Till all diſſolving in the trance we lay, 


And in tumultuous raptures dy'd away. 
The fair Sicilians now thy ſoul inflame : 
Why was I born, ye gods, a Leſbian dame? | 


But ah! beware, Sicilian nymphs! nor boaſt © 
That wand'ring heart which I ſo lately loft ; 
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Then with each word, each glance, each motion fir'd; 


* 46 * 
* 


( 30 ). | 

Nor be with all thoſe tempting words abus d, 
"Thoſe tempting words were all to Sappho. us'd. 
And you that rule Siciha's happy plains, 
Have pity, Venus, on your poet's pains! 
Shall fortune ſtill in one ſad tenor run, 
And {till encreaſe the woes ſo ſoon begun ? 
Inur'd to ſorrow from my tender years, 
My parents aſhes drank my early tears: 
My brother next, neglecting wealth and fame, 
Ignobly burnt in a deſtructive flame: | 
An infant daughter late my griefs increas'd, 
And all a mother's cares diſtract my breaſt. 
Alas! what more could fate itſelf impoſe, 
But thee, the laſt and greateſt of my woes? 
No more my robes in waving purple flow, 
Nor on my hand the ſparkling diamonds glow; 
No more my locks, in ringlets curl'd diffuſe - 
The coſtly ſweetneſs of Arabian dews, | 
Nor braids of gold the vary'd treſſes bind, 
That fly diſorder'd with the wanton wind. Oy 
For whom-ſhould Sappho uſe ſuch arts as theſe 75 
He's gone, whom only ſhe deſir'd to pleaſe! 
Cupid's light darts my tender boſom move, - 
Still is there cauſe for Sappho ſtill to love: 
So from my birth the ſiſters fix'd my doom, 
And gave to Venus all my life to come: 2 


— 


— 


For, while my muſe in melting notes complains, : | 


My yielding heart keeps meaſure to my ſtrains, 8 


i 
By charms like thine, which all my ſoul have won, | 
Who might not, ah ! who would' not be undone? - 
For thoſe Aurora Cephalus might ſcorn, 
And with freſh bluſhes paint the conſcious morn. 
For thoſe might Cynthia lengthen Phaon's ſleep, 
And bid Endymion nightly tend his ſheep, 
Venus for thoſe had rapt thee to the ſkies, 
But Mars on thee might look with Venus eyes, 
O ſcarce a youth, yet ſcarce a tender boy ? 
O uſeful time for lovers to employ ! 
Pride of thy age, and glory of thy race, 
Come to theſe arms, and-melt in this embrace ! - 
The vows you never will return, receive; 
And take at leaſt the love you will not give. 
See, while I write, my words are loft i in tears! 8 
The leſs my ſenſe, the more my love appears. 
Sure *twas,not much to bid one kind adieu, 
(At leaſt to feign was never hard to you ;) 
Farewel, my Leſbian love, you might have ſaid; 
Or coldly thus: Farewel, oh ! Leſbian maid. 
No tear did you, no parting kiſs receive, 
Nor knew I then how much I was to grieve. 
No lover's gift your Sappho could confer, 
And wrongs and woes were all you left with her. 
No charge I gave you, and no charge could' give, 
But this : 4 Be mindful of our loves, and live.“ 
Now: by the nine, thoſe pow'rs ador'd by me, 
And _ the god that ever waits on thee, 
| E 2 
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When firft I heard (from whom I hardly knew) 
That you were fled, and all my joys with you, 
Like ſome ſad ſtatue, ſpeechlefs, pale, I Rood, 
Grief chill'd my breaſt, and Ropp'd my e blood 3 
No ſigh to riſe, no tear had pow'r to flow, 
Fix'd in a ſtupid lethargy of woe: 
But, when its way th' impetuous paſſion found, 
I rend my treſſes, and my breaſt I woundz 
I rave, then weep ; I curſe, and then complain; 
Now ſwell to rage, now melt in tears again. 
Not fiercer pangs diſtract the mournful dame, 
When firſt born infant feeds the fun' ral flame, 
My ſcornful brother with a ſmile appears, 
Inſults my woes, and triumphs in my tears: 
Ilis hated image ever haunts my eyes, 
And, „ Why this grief? thy daughter lives,“ he cries, 
Stung with my love, and furious with deſpair, | 
All torn my garments, and my boſom bare, 
My woes, thy crimes, I to the world proclaim 
Such inconſiſtent things are love and ſnlam e! 
*Tis thou art all my care, and my delight. 
My daily longing, and my dream by night: 
Oh! night more pleaſing than the brighteſt day, 
W hen fapcy gives what ablence-takes away, 
And, dreſs'd in all its viſionary charms 
Reſtores my fair deſerter to my arms ! 
Then round your neck in wanton wreaths I twine $ 
Then you, methinks, as fondly circle mine: 


— 
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A thouſand>tender words I hear and ſpeak : | 
A thduſand melting kiſſes, give and take: 
Then fiercer joys, I bluſh to mention theſe, - 
Yet, while I bluſh, confeſs how much they pleaſe... 
But when, with day, the ſweet deluſions fly, 
And all things wake to life and joy, but I, 
As if once more forſaken, I complain, 
And cloſe my eyes to dream of you again: 
Then frantic riſe, or like fone fury roye | 
Thro' lonely plains, and thro' the Glent grove, 
As if the ſilent grove, and lonely plains, _ - 
That knew my pleaſures, could relieve my pains, 
J view the grotto, once the ſcene of love, 
The rock around, the hanging roofs above, 
That charm'd me more, with native moſs o ergrown, 
Than Phyrgian marble, or the Parian ſtone. 
I find the ſhades: that veil'd our joys before; 
But, Phaon gone, thoſe ſhades delight no more, 
Here the preſs'd herbs-with bending tops betray 
Where oft entwin'd in am'rous folds we lay; 
1 kiſs that earth which once was preſs'd by you, 
And all with tears the with'ring herbs bedew, 
For thee. the fading trees appear to mourn, 
And birds defer their ſongs till thy return: 
Night ſhades, the groves, and all in ſilence lye, 
All but the mournful Philomel and I : 
With mournful Philomel I join my ſiraing, | | 
Of Tereus ſhe, of Phaon J complain, 
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A ſpring there is, whoſe filver waters ſhow, | 
Clear as a glaſs, the ſhining ſands below-; a 
A flow'ry lotos fpreads its arms above, 
Shades all the banks, and ſeems itſelf a grove 3 
Eternal greens the moſſy margin grace, 
Watch'd by the ſylvan genius of the place, 
Here as I lay, and ſyelFd with tears the flood: 
Before my ſight a wat ry virgin flood : 


She ſtood, and cry'd, * O you that lere in van! 


Fly hence, and ſeek the fair Leucadian main, 
» There ſlands a rock, from whoſe impending . 
| Apollo's fane ſurveys the rolling deep; 
There injur'd lovers, leaping from above, © 
Their flames extinguiſh, and forget to love. 
Deucalion once with hopeleſs fury burn'd, 
In vain he lov'd, relentleſs Pyrrha ſcorn'd : - 
But when from hence he plung'd into the main, 
Deucalion ſcorn'd, and Pyrrha lov'd in vain. 
Haſte, Sappho, haſte, from high Leucadia throw 
| Thy wretched weight, nor dread the deeps below ! pe” 
She ſpoke, and vaniſh'd with the voice, I riſe, 
And ſilent tears fall trickling from my eyes. 
I go, ye nymphs! thoſe rocks and ſeas to prove: 
Hew much I fear! but ah, how much 1 love! 
I go, ye nymphs, where furious love infpites; 
Let female fears ſubmit to female fires: 
To rocks and ſeas 1 fly from Phaon's hate, 
And hope from rocks and ſeas a milder fate. 
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And gently lay me on the waves below !: = | 


And thou, kind love, my ſinking lyabs aua, 


Spread thy ſoft wings, and waft me Oer the main, 
Nor let a lovers's death the guiltleſs flood prophane! 


On Phœbus' ſhrine my harp I' then beſlow, 
And this inſcription ſhall be plac'd below. 
„Here ſhe Who ſung, to him chat did inſpire, ; 
Sap pho to Phagbus conſecrates ber re, 
What ſuits with Sappho, Phœbus ſuits wich thee : 
The gift, the giver, and the god agree.” 

But why, alas! relentleſs youth, ah! Why 
To diſtant ſeas muſt tender Sappho fly ? 
The charms than thoſe may far more e 
And Phosbus' ſelf is leſs a god to me. | 
Ah! canſt thou doom me-to the rocks and ſea, 
O far more faithleſs and more hard than they? 
Ah!] canſt chou rather ſee this tender breaſt 
Daſh'd on theſe rocks than to thy boſom preſt?. 
This breaſt, which once, in vain} you lik'd fo well; 
Where the loves play*d, and where the mules el 
Alas! the muſes now no more inſpire, 
Untun'd my lute, and filent is my lyte: 
My languid. numbers have forgot to flow, 
And fancy ſinks beneath a weight of woe. 
Ye Leſbian. virgins, and ye Leſbian dames, 
Themes of my verſe, and objects of my flames, 
No more your groves with my glad ſong ſhall ring, 


No more theſe hands ſhall touch the trembling firing : 
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My Phaon's fled, and I thoſe arts-/reſign; | 
(Wretch that I am, to call that Phaon mine? | 
Return, fair youth,, return, and bring along 
Joy to my ſoul, and vigour to my ſong. 
- Abſent from thee, the poet's flanie expires ; 
But, ah! how fiercely burn-the lover's fires ? 
Gods ! can no'pray*rs, no ſighs, no numbers more 
One ſavage heart, or teach it how to love? 
The winds my pray'rs, my ſighs my MAY bear, 
The flving winds have loſt them all in air! 
Oh! when, alas !- ſhall more auſpicious gales 
To theſe fond eyes reſtore thy welcome ſails ? 
If you return, ah! why theſe long delays? 
Poor Sappho dies while careleſs: Phaon Rays... 
O launch thy bark, nor fear che wat'ry. plain: 
Venus for'thee ſhall ſmooth her native main. 
O launch thy bark, ſecure-of-proſp'rous gales:;. : 
Cupid for thee ſhall ſpread the ſwelling ſails. 
If you will fly, (yet ah! what caule can be, 
Too cruel youth, that you ſhould fly from me „ | 
If not from Phaon I-muſt hope for eaſe, 
Ah! let me ſeek it from the raging ſeas: 
To raging ſeas unpity'd I'll remove, 
And either ceaſe to live, or ceaſe to love! 
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© REFLECTIONS: ON A FUTURE. STATE. 


From a Review of Winter. | 


By JAMES THOMSON. 
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Is done! dread Winter ſpreads his lateſt glooms, N 


And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd year, 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His deſolate domain. Behold, fond man! 
See here thy pictur'd life: paſs ſome few years, 1 
Thy flow'ring ſpring, thy ſummer's ardent ſtrength, 
'Thy ſober autumn fading into age, 
And pale concluding winter comes at laſt, 
And ſhuts the ſcene, Ah! whither now are fled 
| Thoſe dreams of greatneſs ? thoſe unſolid hopes 
Of happineſs? thoſe longings after fame ? | 
Thoſe reſtleſs cares ? thole buſy bullling days 1 
Thoſe gay- ſpent, feſtive nights ? thoſe veering thoughts 
Loſt between good and ill, that ſhar'd thy life? 
All now are yaniſh'd! Virtue ſole ſurvives, 3 
Immortal never- failing friend of man, 
His guide to happineſs on high. And ſee! 
*Tis come, the glorious morn ! the ſecond birth 
Of heaven and earth! awak'ning nature hears 
The new-creating word, and tarts to life, 
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In eve heighten'd form, tom pain and death 

Fot ever free. The great eternal ſcheme, 
Involving all, and in a perfect whole 
Uniting as the proſpetis wider ſpreads, 

. To reaſon's eye refin'd clears up apace.. 

Ve vainly wiſe l ye blind preſumptuous|] now, 
Confounded in the duſt, adore-that pow'r | 
And wiſdom oft arraign'd ; ſee. now the cauſe .. 
Why unaſſuming worth in Tecret liv'd, 7 
And died neglected: why the good man 5 ſhare 
In life was gall and bitterneſs of ſoul : 

W the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 

In ſtarving ſolitude; while luxur /, 
In palaces, lay Araining her low thought, 1 
Jo form unreal wants: why heaven-born _ 

And moderation fair, wore the red mark - | 
Of ſuperſtition“ s ſcourge ; Why licens'd pain, 
That cruel ſpoiler, that emboſom'd foe, | 
Embiiter'd all our bliſs. Ye good diſtreſs d? 
Ye noble few! who here unbending ſtand | 
Beneath life's preſſure, yet bear up awhile,” | 
And what your bounded view, which only . + 
A little part, deem 'd evil, is no more: N 
The ſtorms of wint' ry time will quickly pale, 
And one unbounded ſpring encircle all, 


of, hte 


1A WINTER-CIECE: 3 


1 was a winter's evening, and faſt came down * ſnowz 1 
And keenly o'er the wide heath the bitter blaſt did [blows 
When a damſel all forlorn, quite bewilder' d in ber way, 
Preſs'd her baby to > her boſom, and ſadly thus did fay : 2 


« Oh! cruel was my father, that Cut his door on me, 
And cruel was my mother, that ſuch a ſight could ſee 3; /. 0 
And cruel is the wint'ry wind, that chills On heart wg: . 
45 cold; ; 445 

But crueller than all, the lad whats my Fan 65 gd oy 


66 Huſh, buſh, my lovely baby, and warm | thee in my. 
breall! ky : 
Ah! little thinks thy- facher bbw ah we're diſtreſl! | 
For, cruel as he is, did he know but how we fare, 8 
He'd ſhield us in his arms from this mn Pisteing air. 15 


ce Cold, cold, my. dence Jouel] thy Ledls life is gone: 

Oh! let my tears revive thee, ſo warm that trickle 40505 3 A 

| My tears that guſh ſo warm, ob! 8 15 ee be fore ils a 
fall, . | 
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Ah 8 wretched tibet thou art bereft of all.” 73 i } ; 


Then bus the ſunk 4 upon the dritted ſnow 3 3. 


And, wrung with killing anguiſh, lamented loud her woe 2 . 


She kiſs'd her baby's pale lips, and laid it by her fide; 7 


Then call her eyes to heaven, then bow'd her head, and o ö 


dy d. | 


And wraps our thought, at REY in the _— 


1 he ſun is darkneſs, . che Nars are. race 


ne. 
| * Dr. YOUNG. 
HO venerate thetaſelves, the wa epi, 
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A night that glooms us in the noon - tide ray, 


Life's little ſtage is a ſmall eminence, 


Inch-high the grave above; that home of man, 
Where dwells the multitude; we gaze around 3 


| We read their monuments ;z we ſigh z and while 


We ſigh we fink, aud are what we deplor'd,; a 

Lamenting, or lamented, all our lat! ä 3 
Is death at diſſance ?. No: he has been; on thee 3 

Ang giv'n ſure earneſt of his final blow. 

Thoſe hours that lately ſmil'd, where are they now * 


Pallid to thought, and ghaftly{ drown'd, all drown'd 
In that great deep which nothing . | 


And, dying, they hequeath/d'theo ſmall. 


The reſt are on the wing: how fleet daran 
Already has the fatal train tock fire: 


A momept,, and the world's blown up to thee 3» 
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For what, gay friend! is this eſcuteheon d world, 
Which hangs out death in one eternal night! o 


—— 
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